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^ CHAPTER I. 

^ At the close of the year 1508, a small 
Pisan town in the Appeninie^ was stormed 
and t^ken by the Floroitines. 

The assault had been made at odd* 
night ^apd the confusion. of darkness xi^as 
thus added to the castbmary horrcnrs of 
¥wir. 

To the continued roar of artillery (re* 
verberated by mountain echoes) sue* 
ceeded the less deafenings but more 
dreadful sounds of the rush of troops, 
the clamour of pursuit, «id the cry of 
quarter! i 
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2 THE FAST OF ST. BCAGDALEN. 

Along streets, slippery with blood, were 
heard the 'frequent imprecations of fe- 
rocious soldiers, aa they stumbled over 
the dead, • or received musquet wounds, 
firoia the &^' despeirate ^habitants,^ who 
yet maintained a straggling fire from 
their windows. 

At intervals, sudden flames were seen 
to blaze^ up from the fall of combustible 
materials in the bumiDg houses, making 
visible the awful contrast of the tranquil 
sucnmisding Appeoinesy and %hting the 
arawd tJxSAm to his; pcey^ as; he followed 
in haste and unocrtainl)^ to< plwfider w 
vkimce^ 

Fra^rs,. curses^ shouts^ the atrife of 
meift and' th^ stvuggtes. of \tomitt,i, thei 
thrust of daggers and the report of pfe- 
tote; wenetbeaird ai thetciuhDiiiioe of eyery 
place, wiiere> BSeetamt or avaidi»i Ikad 
hoarded its trfMSumEU 
^ Jn^vnittwese the imagics cf a d3Bttg 
Safv«>ttr kddi up before the lawless: mi»l* 
titude, by the monks of Spiritp SantiPi : 
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their wdHnhippect eitibl^ttid were trampled 
under ibot ; th^ iAe/tBi^fy ittelf forced 
and entered^ 

While the Fl(^F«iMine cditun&nder be« 
held these outragi&s^ #f% indiArtitee, one 
df his eoadjiitori, wh<Me h«!iiliet hikl Men 
in the combsit, aiid ^oi^e blanched eheek 
b««rayed hii^ lam^ of bldod, uras rtiniHng 
frdttt street to meeiii cidlittg Idudfjr (M(^ 
tl«^ tr(iidt>4 to^ nj^BH^the t&wn and ili in« 
bali^tant&r. 

A rmmmr ri^tch€d him", that some of 
\A&«6i(&iit^ had^rOKtrin dfowti «h« gates of 
th^ S^rlto^SMttf^ and that a woman of 
des|>erate cwrage wi* opposing herself 
to €ieir enerari<^. Cc^rtain that not even 
Amazonid^ habits cdiiliF long resist, or 
heroic spirif awe an riiibridfed crowd, he 
flew to the rtoriastery, aritf ^•'sbnding hifi 
vofee^ before film as hef ffewt*^ niade thet 
fanins^ tide pstiHe for a thofttent. 

^ ^^bmbtosa f*^ wa^ rfepdate'd by se- 
veif ri' roice# at* th^ sanie' ittstknt, with dif- 
ferent expression. Some eg^claimed it 
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"vrith vexatiop, others with insolent disre- 
gard i , a few with servile fear ; but the 
greatest number echoed it with enthu^i*. 
asm.' The young leader to whom that 
name belonged, pressed onwards with hisi 
whole excited soul in his loqks. Having 
caught a glimpse of a woman's , wbitie . 
garments beyopd the throng ; of ^ plun*: 
dererSy he called on them ^gain to give 
way i but his :words were uttered to wor^e 
than roaring elements, and he suddenly 
stopped* Unloosing his jewelled baldric 
he threw it amongst them ; and the costly 
arna|ment instantly occasioning a stnig^ 
gle for its posses^io^, left the object Ya^ 
lombrosa sought to succour, freiei to dy. 
But instead of flying, she cast .herself on 
her knees, in an attitude of supplicati(»i ; 
extending, her arms as if she wpjild fain 
bar all entrance through the open gates. 
Unconscious that his own figure ap- 
peared like that of some Archangel, beam- 
ing war and mercy from the same brow, 
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Valombrc^ gazed astonished on that of 
the suppliant. 

It vfBS not an armed and fierce Aiha- 
zon he beheld ^ it was a trembling woman 
of exquisite beauty, in whose looks and 
action, nothing was visible but tenderness 
and terron ^ 

Pale as moonlight, her upraised face 
was distmctly marked by the^ wild bright* 
ness <^dark imploring eyes, and by a quan- 
tity of yet darker hair, which fell disheveU*, 
ed over her neck and shoulders. Her Up& 
moved in agony, but they co^ld not arti* 
culate a sound. As Valombrosa, recover- 
ing from his surprise, was advancing to* 
wards her, an old mi^n in a military 
habit, suddenly appearerf from the inner 
court, and called out, "Ippolita!" The 
lady turned eagerly round, and Valombrd* 
sa observed an instantaneous change in 
the expre^ion of her eyes, as this person 
made the sign of the cross, twice upon 
his breast : the next moment she raised 
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jtlio^e eloquf ttt: <e^«6 to Hefi^n> then 
closing them, fell back insennybley 
. The vfit^rm soldiw mther fluug his 
sword towai'd^ Valombrosa tbm deUrered 
it up I but the assu^aiice tibat «)ie was his 
daughter, might have e:s:cused this iii^^ 
mality to a less compassionate heart. . . 
' Yalonoibrosa assisted the old man in 
rfti^ing her/ firom the giound^ then ad^ 
dressing 4 iem word? of iistreaty and joom*- 
itiand to the itoldidm, he succeeded in pre- 
y^ing upon them to respect the sanctuary 
of their rdigion. 

.When .tifto duter gates wdre closed,, he 
entQP^ith^iieontstfs^ : Yalombrcoasociti 
perQ4ived» from the iknsteady steps of his 
companioOf and the a^iiearance of blood 
oozing lirrough his doublet, that he was 
iU able bo bear even the light weight of a 
fsdifting woman; witib a courteous acticm 
therefore he trmsferred her to his own 
arms ; soothing the alarmed monks whom 
be met as they went alcmg, with assure 
ances of his ability to|)rotect them. 
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1 

After reaching the parlour c^ the too- 
nastery^ Vitlombrosa laid the lady ttpbn 
some rushes which one of the lay brotheni 
had gathered into a hea{» ftom the flonlr ; 
and reGommendiDg every inhalritent of the 
bou^e to remain within the walls, till he 
eould return and say the tt^bops we^re gone 
to their qfuartiefs, he quitted th« a]»brt^ 
ment. 

He tiirtied back on the thref6hold> With 
a cheering look of gfaciousHefels^ and 
turned the craquered isword to its own- 
er } the old warrior kissed tiie hand which 
eictended it, whispering, ** I ain still your 
prisoner, getieroiis Sfi^ but I have Ued ift 
inahy batUeSj I ktibw, therefor^, the 
death'WOlind when it ^meii'— iny aeft- 
tence is here P laying his hand tiport his 
side ; << lAs fbr my poor Ipp6lita ^he will 
remain your prisoner ^ and I shall die iii 
peace ; others wiH live it peace, when 
they hear that ^ is fallen into iluch 
noble hands. For the sake of Jesu then, 
return and succour her !** 
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. Valombrosa was not slow ip assudng 
the agitated father that he would honour 
the truat thus affectingly reposed in hifp j 
and he added the hope that his venerable 
prisoner would yet live to fight in hap- 
pier fields. Then casting a compassion*- 
' ate.^gjanee towards the unconscious 

« 

daughter, he hastened away on a wider 
errand of ;nercy. 

Young as he was, Valombrosa's rank 
and character gave him something like 
authority over the Florentine ge;ieraL^ 
who was, in truth, only one of those 
hireling commanders whose sword. mig^t 
be boi^ht by any. warring state. . 

Torelli (so the general was caUed) was 
rather, pitiless than blood-thirsty; and 
the same s^athy which enabled him to 
look coolly upon the carnage of the as- 
sault, made him yield to that importu- 
nate petition which urged him to stop 
the enormities of his soldiers* 

An order to that effect was speedily 
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issued : Valombrosa hastened to enforce 
it, and to see it obeyed. 

Ra^id as li^ti and scorning alike dan- 
ger and insult, he penetrated everywhere ; 
forcing or persuading the majrauder to 
desist, and restoring the scattered inha- 
bitanrts to their homes. 
' It was not till he had seen discipline 
re-established, and tranquillity beginning, 
that he felt the pain of his own wounds. 
But whM mattered it to Valombrosa that 
the blood had already welled through 
the ine^ctual bandages with which in 
the middle of the combat, his surgeon 
had hastily staunched , them ? There 
was. still another office of humanity to 
perform; and applying the folds of his 
scarf to his principal wound, he hurried 
back to the monastery of Spirito Santo. 

The silence and solitariness of the 
streets through which he returned, pow- 
erfully struck him : for the same objects 
which he Had passed unnoticed, during 
the confusicm of his forcible entrance 
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iiito the town, now pressed upon his 
senses with painful distinctness. 

The many £res which had then blazed 
an different quarters, were either quite 
• extinguished, or sullenly smouldering. 
Some of the half-demolished houses were 
wholly untenanted ; others, covered with 
eqixal darkness, only gave testimony of 
being inhabited, by sounds of mourning 
from within. The greets, strewed with 
dead fapdies, presented here and there a 
solitary wretch seeking the corse of some 
beloved reUtive : seeking it by the sickly 
light of a taper, which was blown out in 
twror on th^ hasty tread of a passenger. 

Horror and carnage had ceased, but 
lamentation and desolation were every 
where : and Valombrosa, though believ- 
iug in the* justice of the cause he fought 
for, lingered as he went, to groan over 
the necessity of war, and the sufferings 
of humanity. 

He had been three hours employed in 
redudj^ the troops to order j and his 
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strei^gth, difninished by {previous fatigue 
and loss of blood, was now fairly ex^ 
hausted. The keen air of the season, 
and of those high regions, for it was win* 
ter, sharpened the anguish of his wounds: 
he found hid sight getting dim, and his 
powers failing : in short he reached the 
gafes of the Spirito Santo, he scarcely 
knew how, and rather staggered tbail 
walked into the prior's parlour. 

The parlour was vacant : Valombrosa 
threw himself upon a bench, unaUe to 
proceed. A single lamp burning near 
an hour-glass on the table, showed him 
the deserted heap of rushesi, where 
Ippolita had ,been placed by himself. 
Where was she now? — had she feared to 
trust his looks and his word, and taken 
the opportunity of his absence to escape? 
Had the mere length of that absence 
obliged her to seek a new protector? or 
had^ she been seized and carried off by 
some ruffian ? 

That she was singularly beautifiil, Va- 
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loml)rosa felt certain^ yet ;he had but a 
.confused impression of her features* He 
remembered only her white jirms scatter- 
ing her disordered hair; her beseeching 
eyes fixed upon his ; and that expression 
of intense agony in her face and attitude; 
which knocked at his inmost heart. In 
his breast she had awakened only the 
hallowed sentiments of pity and respect^ 
and zeal to sel*ve ; in those of others, her 
beauty and helplessness might excite the 
basest passions ! 

These were the thoughts of a moment; 
Valombrosa was not of a nature to bear 
suspense ; and rousing his fainting pow- 
ers, he was endeavouring to go in search 
of some of the brotherhood, when the 
souud of a passing bell startled and stop- 
ped him. 

The next instant a monk aj^eared ; to 
Yalombrosa's eager question, he replied, 
that Signor Martello (the father of Ippo- 
lita) was then expiring in one of the 
cells; that extreme unction had just 
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been administered ; and that he bad fre- 
quently asked for the generous Floreii« 
tinq who had protected his daughter. 

Humanely anxious to afibird every pos* 
sible consolation to a dying man, Valom-^ , 
bro9a would not yield to the siiflfering 
which was unnerving himself; he there- 
fore bade the monk lead on. 

Having passed through a long stone 
parage, into which several cells opened, 
they entered that containing him they 
sought* The scattiered light of two or 
three tapers, held by persons about, 
threw unsteady gleams over the changed ' 
countenance of the dying man« He lay 
along a rude pallet, his head pillowed on 
the arm of Ippolita who knelt beside him : 
her face was hid in his bosom. 

On seeing Valombrosa enter, a flush of 
joy was visible in Martello's features } 
the attempt which he made to move, 
caused Ippolita to raise her head, and her 
expressive eyes speaking through teais, 
met , and fixed those of Valombrosa, 
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The lattep advanced qoickfy^ but with a 
soft stepi and took the hand of the 
expiring soldier. Martello returned his 
pressure with a feeble grasp : he looked 
wistfully in the young Florentine's face 
and tried ta speak ; the effort however 
was vain^ he sighed, and sunk back upon 
the arm of Ippolita. Unusually affected, 
Valombrosa bent his suflbsed eyes down- 
wards> while assuring the veteran, that 
he would consider his daughter bs a 
sacred deposit; that the republic warred 
not with women; and that he would 
therefore engage either to deliver the lady 
into any hands she might hereafter ap- 
point, or he would conduct her to his 
sister at Florence, from whom she might 
be certain of honourable and afiectionate 
treatment. He concluded this assurance, 
by kissing the hilt of his sword. 

Martello squeezed his hand again ; at 
the same instant a noise of boisterous 
voices was heard in the passage. Va- 
lombrosa hurried out to rebuke the in- 



truders. He r^cimed with the unwekMM 
iBformatieiH that a party of officers of 
iStradiotto, had been quartered upon the 
monastery, and were come to claim the 
privileges . of tbek billets. The painful 
chai^ which took place in the counte- 
fkzact of MarteUo and of Ippolita re* 
quired no ii^erpreter. Valranbrosa briefly 
asked the former, whether it were his 
wish that his daughter should be removed 
from the neighl^urhbod of such lieentious 
companions, when Providence should 
have left her without other protection than 
him, who again rq>eated the vow^ to sSbrA 
it 40 the utmost of his power* 
' Martetlo bo^wed his head. IppoKta» 
liearly choaki^d by her tears, vehemently 
sobbed out, <^Oh, dear father! it is for 
us you die ! and rfiall I desert you.** 

The prior noW drew near the bed, and 
directing a- glance of deep meaning, al- 
ternately to the parent and child ; he said, 
** aif arrow's ffight from the pointof Monte 
AgnaiK>/ among solitudes l^tle known, 

4 
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Stands the hetmitag^ of Sa^ta Annat th% 
holy woman who dwells there, will re- 
ceive this poor virgin. Brother ! when 
ihy spirit has left its sinful flesh, shall 
she not seek shelter there ?" 

Ippolita eagerly kissed the garment 
of the aged prior. " Father, I bless thee 
for that thought ! but this honoured — *' 
her eyes finished the sad sentence, as 
they rested with a look of unutterable 
anguish upon the figure of Martello. 

His wan cheek beamed for a moment 
with satisfaction: again he bowed his 
head in token of approval, and motioned 
with his feeble hand for her to be gone. 

Convulsed with sudden emotion, Ip- 
polita fluQg her arms round his neck: 
long did she hang there sobbing and 
speechless ! so long in4eed, that his last 
faint sigh was mixed and lost in her 
bursts of grief. 

The complete stillness which then suc- 
ceieded in the body of Martello, to its 
former tremulous movements, made the 
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few mirrounding monks very soon aware 
of his death, and considerately beckon- 
ing Valombrosa to accompany them» 
they severally glided from the cell; leav- 
ing the yet unconscious mourner, to the 
pious coni^olations of their superior. 

The rloCous demiands of his military 
associates, who were vociferously calling 
S}T more refreshment from the distant 
refectory, were unheard by Valombrosa, 
.as he trod the cloisters in aWe-struck 
silence. The past scene weighed upon 
his heart, oppressing it to pain, and urg- 
ing on him such a throng of serious re- 
flections, that^ it was long before he at- 
tended to the repeated questions of a 
monk by his side, who observed with un- 
easiness the ineffectual bandages of his 
wound. 

Valombrosa at length recalled to him- 
self, thankfully accepted, this brother's 
offer of assistance, and turned with him 
iqto the surgery of the monis^tery. 

.His other companions hasitened to 



isitisfyitheir new insiates^ and to silence 
those irreyenent songis, which already be^ 
gan to >eeho through cloisters sacred to 
rdigious praise^ and now about to answer 
to requiems for the dead. 

A skilful outward application^ and a 
reviving inward cordial, administered by 
his pious friend, was not long in produc- 
ing benefieial effect upon the sensations 
^ Valombrosa ; so that he wair sh<Htly 
able to join his brother officers, and ex- 
port them to respect the sacred dwelling 
^kl profession of their entertainers^ 
From their lawless board he was relieved 
by a summons to a private conference 
frith the prior. 

In this interview, the good man ques^^ 
tioned him on his name atid ftmily, and 
his intentions towards the unfortunate 
lady whom the chance of war had thus 
^rown upon his humanity* 

Valombrosa's frank and generous re* 
plies, left ai^xiety nothing further to learn 
and little Hb apprehend : he repeated his 
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offer of imm^iataiy comighiDg^ the Sig- 
nora into any other, pfotisctioii j or if her 
friends were too distmit for that, to carry 
her to Elorenoe and place her with hiB 
aster, till she could zppme them where 
to dbim' her. In the meanwhile he was 
ready to attend her instantly to the Her- 
mitage of Santa Anna, accompanied by 
^ny one of th^ monks ^whom tiie prior 
might choose to appoint. 

The prior bad lived in the world be- 
fore he devoted himsdf to heaven, and 
he never removed his eyes froln the 
young soldier's iaee during their interest- 
ing discourse ; his scmttny was satisfac- 
tory; he detected nothing on the in«- 
genuous brow of VjUombrosa, which con- 
tmdicted his tongue; he saw there, only 
pure benevolence, surdent zeal, and gene- 
xom compassion. « , 

The worthy father believed that the 
same impulse would have been felt by the 
same heart on a similar occasion, even 
had IppoUta's tears flowed over the 



20 T^£ FAST OF ST« MAGDALEN. 

homeliest cheeks : — and thus believing^ 
he was satisfied to trust lier in his hands. 

Night was by this time far spent, the 
late dawn would soon break ; Valombrosa 
therefore hinted the expediency of seiz- 
ing that calm hour, for conducting Ippo- 
lita to the hermitage. 

Acquiescing in this suggestion^ the 
prior went to communicate the substance 
of their conference to the mourneri whom 
he had left at her own request, alone in 
the chamber of death. 

It was Icmg ere he re^appeared ; when 
he did, Ippolita came with him. 

Her veil was down ; she did not re- 
move it when she entered, though she 
extended her hand, and gave it to Valom- 
brosa; he kissed it respectfully without 
speaking ; for her silent sorrow imposed 
restraint upon the expression of the pity 
she inspired. 

One of the younger brethren charged 
with the office of conducting them to 
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Mqnte D* Agnana, was now beside her ; 
the prior led the way to the outer court. 

As they cautiously trod the less fre- 
quented passages leading to the gates 
which opened on the country, he spoke 
to her in a low voice, and talked of peace 
and profitable suflering. Ippolita listened 
in silence, now and then stopping, and 
casting behind her a look full of anguish. 

At the last court, she paused, fixing 
her eyes earnestly upon the grey walk of 
the monastery, th^n beginning to redden 
with. the reflection of the eastern clouds. 
She sighed more tiian once, and that so 
deeply, that even her sobs in the death- 
chamber^ had not spunded sadder j but 
suddenly checking herself^ she exclaimed, 
<^ Yet, I have mudi to be grateful for -^ 
much I hope, still left !" A% she broke 
off, she bent her knee. to the prior, who 
giving her his benediction^ dismissed her 
with an anxious heart, into a world of 
trid'and temptation. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



Closixt shrouded m her veil and man- 
tle, Ippolita walked with an unsteady 
step- between her tw» protectors. 

Dawn giimmered ikintly; yet not so 
faintiy as might have preVented"^ her from 
seeiiig melandioiy 6*aee8 of the midnight 
strife. The crimson i^tones^he trod osi, tfa^ 
livid heaps of siain wMeh oecasiohalfy 
G^slructed their path, now and tJien' sur- 
ptisedi bet iiito a thrSBng cry, er asr 
audible shoddqr : the monk crossed him- 
setf at every new horror ; and VaFom- 
hrosa with; unasnal emotion, wond^red- 
hmk nttf motiv)& coatd sl5tn<$tiffr Mood* 
shed. 

Here and there thcg? passed a- campv 
follower, employed in rifling the dead ; 
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and at th^sef moments,. Valomttfosa'a atem 
maadat^e to forbear, was followed by iii«i 
stant ob>edieQce* In crossing a narrow 
outlet towarda ^be moi;iiM;ains, he ob* 
served a single body stretched npod th^ 
ground. Life had issued tbere^ ^' at a 
tbousaQd gafung wounds ;" for the gr^ 
around*, was rjsddfined in as many chi«h 
nels« The gleam of daylight shone upon 
some j«rfrela about ihe bttasb of the fiiHen 
warrjor*^ d»sco¥enjig at the saAie tiner a( 

tistr'a ieet. The eye of ai straggling phm^f 
derer f<^ 00; thertsu at tibe. same instant, and 
Qpntesiting tbe possession of tfa^body wilib 
tbi^ £uthlii]\antmai, was. jmt raistlig Iher 
butt^iMl of Us trombone to knock out 
tl^. favaJAs of tib0 dog^ wheoi Valombroa9> 
transported beyond himself, sprung foTr 
wattdf and &Ue4 tb^ ruffaii to. th^' earth. 
^l^ratdiP'. hie emlaimed^ his ^tym 
stcksng firob. I^^tita^ who bad hastily 
witbdbawn hoavfiil) at. this esabupattpn^ 
caoghlb a ^i^axofSQ o£ the dead pcorson} 
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sbe ran wildly forward, and throwing 
herself upon the body, pushed away the 
feathered hat which concealed the lace. 
The sight reassured her ; some indistinct 
words of thankfulness escaped her lips ; 
then rising, and shrinking with a trou* 
bled air from the fixed enquiry of Va- 
lombrosa's eyes, ^e turned tremblingly ^ 
away. . 

Whatever might be her own anxieties, 
Ippolita's heart never shut out pily for 
others : -even now, though bowed down 
with sorrow for the loss of one honoured 
protector, and racked with fears for an- 
other, she could not leave the remains 
of a felloW'Creature to possible indig- 
nity> and tKeir mifite defender to de* 
straction, without expressing painful re^ 

gret. 

<< Then my feelings are warranted by 
yoursj, Signora," said Valombrosa, the 
pleasure of generous sympathy biighten>^ 
ing his eyes. '< Go on, good Father ; 
I Will but see thi& poor animal^ and t^e 



i)ody he protect placed beyond furtlier 
outnge, and overtake yoa on the instant* 
~- Yon flying daM»rd ! — - but tluit my 
time' is precious •*<*^' his ind^nant g^aence 
finished the imperfect sentence. 

StiQ £aming with noble i anger, he 
called loudly on the ^Florentine guard, 
which had fcfilaeed that ^ the' Pisans in 
the town ; and while he remained to 
-witness the transfer of the corse to his 
own quarters, and to see that no unfed* 
ing sport was made with its humble 
guardian, Ippolita fearfully pursued her 
i^ray ; — * pursued it in the midst of other 
thoughts i; -— thou^ts of. distressing in* 
terost 

How strangely wmt6 frflilty and noble- 
ness mixed in her young protector ! • she 
-saw, or fanded she saw, that he was a 
being of impulse ; iw how imprudent 
was the blow, whkh had it been despe- 
rately returned, might have deprived him 
of life, and left her to greater horrors 
than those he had rescued her from ! 

VOL. !• c 
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the . same huinamty^ more temperateiy 
dflpkyed^ would have attaisied its ob- 
ject as surely^ without inctinii^ tii&risk 
afeprpvoking the defender to assaiiit in 
self-defence* 

: Yet, to: her gentle nature, which iym- 
paUtised even with tbe Hmrt^d liuffetuig 
of what we caU icrational preatutes ; : . to 
her, the impulse, all headlong ;as it was, 
and coupled with passion^ A^as/adnncahle 
and endearing. 

Hastening, onward, i^osgh with a flue* 
tuating pace, tlie monk and. the Signoica 
were overtaken by Valombmsa, -er$ they 
had ascended the itB^; ibagfe-of ^he moun- 
tain : his humane task was happily-^c- 
x&foplished ; and tbe<)ighthiing of anger 
in licis eyes, had given/ place to a^ awMt 
heaviness, expressive isf thought and t^a-^ 
def commiseration^ : ' 

Soothed by his i 9jrmpathisiii|g mtauier, 
IppoHta was gradually won to answer 
and to inquire : and IliQttgh tears often 
inteiruptcid lier speech with bitter »c6i- 



THE FA^ST or ST* MAOOALBIT. <XJ 

lectfoQ of the lameiited raAatns^his wab 
forced to abandon, yet some other itrbfig 
interest ievideatly shared her hearty" and 
made her ahxioos to learn partieuiiirs of 
the prisoners taken in the tovn^aild its 
outskirts. 

..Their 'way led^orer precipitous gOttt^ 
tracks^ aciods steeps as bleak a&: barton; 
then they struck into an extensive pine 
wood, where a chilling thaw was- drip- 
ping from every tree. ^ Thd risen sah 
^ot' brightly, but not wamily, throuj^ 
thei dark umbrage, vaioty striving tb 
pierce the -thick mists, iwhich in niasaes 
afanost tangible, filled the space between 
the ground and the branches of thne 
trees-^j- .■:•'• ) - ' - 

As far as the eye could reach, mouU'* 
tata rose above mountain, through this 
sea of vapour, their pinnules ijternately 
louring in gloom 01^ darling with idub- 
bekmii ; while deep 'i>elow; every obj90t 
lar^ buried under Mlbws of m^ 

The monk, having preceded his com* 

c 2 
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paaions in ascending a very steep path, 
•led the way dowa the. opposite declivity, 
whence suddenly plunging into a ravine 
overhung with gigantic cedars, he pro- 
ceeded, gradualfy descending under in- 
creasing shade, till almost total darkness 
enveloped them, and the very heavens 
were excluded by the umbrageous roof 
above. 

' Valombrosa and Ippolita, though walk- 
ing close together, could no longer see 
each other distinctly; they were there- 
rfore obliged to trust to the sound of their 
conductor's feet for directions where to 
follp^^: but soon even that distinct sound 
was lost in the noise of a torrent dashing 
through a neighbouring chasm, and all 
then became doubt and danger. 

The sullen splash of the .water, the icy 
drip of the trees, the darkness and drea- 
riness of the place, thrilled Ippolita with 
unusual dread : she drew closer to Va* 
lombrosa, and for the first time grasped 
his armt 
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r 

He sought to re*aiEBiare her : the sflver 
tones of his voice were rendered more* 

* 

striking by the silence and darkness 
around; and their mere sweetness was 
tranquillizing. 

Ippolita recovered from her moment, 
ary weaki^ess with a stifled sigh^ adding, 
'' I was fancying the horror of being 
here alone at midnight — the certainty 
of being lost without a gnide«'' 

Valombrosa joined in the truth of the 
kst jremark ; little aware that even this 
savage solitude was associated with the 
object of her chief anxiely, and that his 
assent to her opinion w:as fatal to her 
composure. ^ 

" We are not far from Santa Anna 
now/' said the monk» stopping till they< 
came up .with him. << This dismal pass^ 
may be likened to our path of life — dark, 
dangerous, and wearisome : but heaven- 
will open on us beyond." 

Ippolitafolded her hands over her breast 
with chastised feelings ; and in that 

c 3 
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hmtibie attitude resumed her intenrupted 
progTie^. i.r 

The xavihe seemed to have lio outlet^ 
for on reaching the extrewity of its steep 
deseent, a mass of tangled ^diickets and 
jiitting rocks, apparency barred all egress; 
l^ut -the monk laboriously pnllii^ ^ aside 
some* huge > boughs ^f andexitlhiicb^ dis- 
covered a coxlcealed and narrow passage, 
and calling on his companions to follow, 
they passed singly, and with- difficulty, 
through pendant underwood and forked 
blocks of granite. 

. The heayy trees swaying back when 
they were through, closed up the pass. 

Every thing was changed ! Ippolita and 
Yalolnbrosa stood enchanted : the broad 
bosom of a lower mountain spread before 
them, liberal of beauty and sunshine. 
All the glories of morning were poured 
upon thickets of holly and arbutus, green 
as spring, ^nd glittering with dew. - Near 
a small lake fringed with the hardy 
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verdure of arborescent heaths^ stood dte 
hermitage of Santa Anna. 

It was rudely built of stone, but Ibe 
contrasted forms of the spiral and spread- 
ing trees around it»; grouped well with 
its low, irregular ^gure, and with the 
rough-hewn cross by which it was S|tf- 
mounted* 

JLong exposure to the air, by prpducmg 
a soft browxi tint, . hdd ; mellowed the 
glaring whiteness of the stone, into 
hisutttony with the ^urroiinding objects ; 
and now the increase of mn^aesandwefMl^ec 
stains upon the fractured surface of. the 
building, threatened won tp blend it 
entirely with the darker shad<(s of the 
back-ground. 

Wreaths of sitaoke ascfv^Jng from tl^ 
itolitary chimney, . and the grateful sme^ 
of teirning rosebay issuing from the 
entrance, spoke of comfort and warmth 
within ; yet Ippolita whea. they r^ched 
the threshold, held back on the arm 

c 4 
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of: Valombrosa, and motioned for the 
monk to enter alone. 

Valdmbrosa felt her tremble, as she 
leaned upon him, and be wduld have im-^ 
peiled her forward, but she withheld him^ 
; The monk re-appeared j «« be of good 
cheer, daughter!" he said, and motioned 
her to advance. 

Ippolita's raised eye uttered the thanks- 
giving she did not articulate ; and na 
longer hesitating, she followed her guide* 
c Formless seats of wood, with a block 
kf mouDtainr marble for a table, an hour« 
glass, a crucifix, and the image of the 
pbtron saint, furnished the single apart- 
ment. Its inhabitant, a woman of severe 
piety, smiled not like her blazing fire^ 
but she welcomed Ipjiolita with serious 
earnestness ; assuring her, that protected- 
by the Virgin and Santa Anna, her solitary 
abode had never, during twenty years, 
been invaded either by rufitan or ravage 
beast. 
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The pious woman added something 
else in a low voice ; but as it was ad^ 
dressed solely to. Ippolita, Vatombrosa 
delicately removed .himself from their 
^ide: he guessed, however, that what 
«he said, was of a consoling import, for 
it gave sudden illumination to the 
Signora's melancholy aspect. 

After a short interval of rest, the nonk 
unloosed from his shoulders a little wallet 
of better provisions than his fair charge 
was. likely to find at Santa Anna, and 
called on Valombrosa to return. 

The latter unwillingly rose to obey his 
summons; for he shrunk frora leavii^ 
his lovely companion in such defenceless 
seclusion, and he fancied that her sud^ 
denly altered look betrayed similar ap- 
prehension. ' 

During their walk, he had enquired 
her wishes for the future ; and finding 
her still inclined to follow the advice of 
the prior, he had undertaken to attend 
her to Florence, the moment the com- 

c 5 
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mander woiild sanction his absence. He 
tkow^ therefore, renewed his engagement, 
eantfeiktiy beseeching the charitable re- 
cluse to guard the Signora £rom the 
ijght of any possible intruder, assuring 
her that he would press his return to 
tjaim her, with all the zeal of anxiety. * 
In losing sight of Valombrosa, Ippo- 
litafelt as if her last prop were departing 
from her : but when she recollected that^ 
not twelve hours before, his very person 
was unknown to her ; when she recalled 
the death of her last protector, the tu- 
multuous distraction wltich had preceded 
itythe anguish aad linceitaiDty which iiad 
followed; when she thought of what she 
might find in. Florence, (j^orence, the 
source and scene of horrors in which all 
most dear to her had once been involved,) 
when she imaged possible events fatal 
to herself and to others, she was ready 
to exclaim, " here rather let me live — 
here die.'* 

4 
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But other reasonings convinced^ other 
motives influenced ; and with a smother- 
ed sigh, she echoed Valombrosa*s parting 
assurance, that they should soon meet 
again. 

The latter returned her ;|ui iosfttrit- 
ing smile ; then bidding the monk^iead 
Wf was sj>eedily lost with him, among 
the dark re<>&jswe9 of the ravine. 



• t 



• *' 






.K 



c 6 



S6 THE FAST OF ST*M AODALBK^ 



CHAPTER III. 



It may now be proper to inquire into the 
history of Ippolita's preserver. 

A second son of Torquato Marquis 
V^ombrosa, Orlando Valorf, was early 
devoted to the profession of airms ; there* 
fore passed the first years of his youth, 
among camps and fortresses. Educated 
in his native city, during the last brilliant 
days of Lorenzo the Magnificent, and so 
familiarised with the newly-^discovered 
stores of Greek and Roman literature, 
he carried into warlike scenes, not merely 
an ardour for military renown^ but the 
admiration and emulation of intellectual 
excellence. 

The Valori family next in power and 
wealth to that of the Medici, were 
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Strongly attached to the person of Lo- 
renzo, then nominally the first citizen of 
the Republic; but, in reality, its wise, 
powerful, and beneficent sovereign* 

During J^e short administration of 
Piero, Lorenzo's son and successor, the 
attachment of the Valori was wearied 
out by the new ruler's imprudent display 
of authority ; and the sword of Torquato 
was finally among the first that barred 
Piero's entrance to the hall of legislation. 

After the expulsion of the Medici, and 
the restoration of a popular govemmenty 
Torquato filled several important offices : 
distinguishing himself by inflexible, al- 
most severe, justice ; by a disregard of 
rewards more proudly shown than calmly 
felt ; and by an ostentation of disinter- 
estedness in the discharge of his civic 
duty. 

This ungracious character, rendered 
still less amiable by manners as austere in 
private as in public life, made him rather 
an pbject of respect and fear to his do* 



99 T»E FAST OT OT. JUAODAtWeir* 

me^tic circle^, tlma of ite aflfection and 

confidence. His Marchioness, a^yroleae 

lady, of higher birth than fortune, even 

from the first days of their union sfeemed 

unable to resist the chilling .efiect of 

such a partner ; it was said indeed, that 

pbliged to accept /his hand when her 

Wtvrs were given :t6 another, 8h6 could 

never ovelrcome her subsequent remon^e*^ 

Be thiit asit HHj^h^. though she ceriliaiiily 

loved .h^ir children. :and. reverenced her 

lord, she had ftot strength of mind 

sufficient to rbnse herself from thoie' 

halnts of metoiicboly and listle^ness, 

whiQh gradually grew i npoQ her youth; 

but as she preserviec} her exquisite beauty 

through the .twenty-one years of their 

union, and as her husband considered 

yicmen^A minds wi& perfect contempt, 

her unsocial sadness threw a cloud over 

the youthful Spirits of her children only. 

. Depressed by his mother's habitual 

dejection, and hi$ father's severity, the 

animated Orlando was inwardly glad that 



XH£ FAST OF aX.MAQIMlLUiKf 89 

h^ order of htth alloired Mm the 
cheerful refuge of a campj iirfaiie Jiis 
brother, in right of seniority^ wasccm- 
demned to the withering infl^eDce . of 
their sple^ndld but joyless home« 

Lncio Valori was well suited to sudi a 
situatioQy for. being the oxdy dbiild of a 
former marriage, the languor . of. the 
present Marchioness gave him no con-^ 
cern^ and the stumer partsof his father's 
character found iexaggerated sympathy 
in his* 

Wiibout any of the weaknesses of youth,: 
or my of its groi^er inclinations, Lucdo 
net^he^: created solicitude in his friends 
no^ jQontempt in his enemies. 0neortwo 
Qialignant passions however, secretly 
po^seisysied him ; and had length of days 
been allotted him» he might have "blotted 
the page of Italian history with crimes 
commensurate to its many horrors* 

But his life was short : death entered 
the house of Valori, a true king of terrors j 
and in one short twelvemonth, but two 
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of its members, an4 thej the youngest^ 
were left. 

Clemenza the eldest daughter of the 
Marquis, had died in the s|)ring of life^ 
of a malignant fever: but it was not till 
two years afterwards, that the disastrous 
destiny of the family might be said to 
coikimence* 

At the begimiingof 1504, the Marchio- 
ness Valombrosa perished by the fumes of 
charcoal, at one of her husband's resi- 
dences in the Casentino. The ignorance 
or negligence of her woman, had not 
foreseen the deadly effect pf such vapours 
in a room from which the outward air was 
entirely excluded i and no opening having 
been left, the unhappy lady was found 
lifeless in the morning. Ten months af- 
terwards» the Marquis and his eldest^son 
travelling to Rome, too thinly attended, 
were attacked among the mountains of 
the Bolognese,. overpowered, and mur- 
dered4 
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This event following so closely upon 
the sad fate of her mother, fell with dis- 
astrous weight upon the delicate frame of 
Rosalia, the remaining daughter. 

From infancy she had appeared of so 
susceptible a temperament, that proper 
care at length degenerated into weak in-: 
dulgence ; and her infirm constitution was 
solicitously spared, rather than judicious- 
ly exercised. 

The keenest sensibilities even in child- 
hood, sensibilities unhsqipUy fostered by 
her mother's melancholy humour, shook 
her fragile nerves almost, to destruction. 
The fever that carried off Clemenza had 
seized upon the feebler frame of Rosalia 
with frightful violence ; and though it 
spared her life, entailed upon her an epi- 
leptic afiection, which at first threatened 
her immediate dissolution, then menaced 
her intellects, and sparing them, finally 
terminated;; but not witiiout leaving a 
mark, which rendered her still more the 
object of affectionate solicituae. 
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The successive deaths oi* her mother, fa- 
ther andbrother, renewed for a time, those 
alarming convulsions : so that it required 
all the tenderness and attention of her otAy 
surviving guardian, to restore her mind 
and nerves to a comparatively healthy 
state. 

Become Marquis of Yalombrosa by 
the deaths of his father and Lucio, Or- 
lando hastened ftom San Vicenza where 
he was on service, to take possession of 
his estates, and to comfort his sister. 
, Having procured for her the protection 
of an excellent woman whom benevo« 
lent inclination, rather than necessity, 
induced to fill the place of his mother in 
their domestic circle, he preferred keep* 
ing this dear and unfortunate sister with- 
in the reach of his dwn fostering care, to 
placing her in the dreary society of a con- 
vent. Rosalia therefore remained in her 
brother*s house : growing into youth from 
childhood ; gradually becoming less pen- 
sive i less solitary } less su£fering ; inter* 
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esting hh heart, and winding herself 
closely there, with all its doarest thoughts. 
Itvseems as if our af!ecti6n for any ob- 
ject increases in proportion to the num* 
bar or degree of the. virtuous feelings 
which it calls into exercise : 'we are there- 
fore accustomed to love most tenderly 
tbeibeing for whom we havoinoM sufifered 
or struggled. Thus Valombrosa, hourly 
called upon for pity and forbearance, 
and watchful attendance, by the helpless 
state (^Rosalia, attached himself to her, 
with a fervor and tenderness rarely felL 

A great command of money enabled 
him to procure for her the advice of the. 
celebrated physicians of other countries 
as well as those of his own ; and he had 
at length the joy of hearing fiom one of 
the most experienced, that if her heart 
could be guarded from any new shocks 
her constitution would finally fix in com<» 
parative strength. 

i Human means could not ward off ca«> 
lamity; but Valombrosa resolved, that 



44 THE FAST OF ST. MAGDAL£N« 

whatever he might be destined to suffer^ 
no sorrow should be inflicted by his con-* 
duct, nor should any of his selfish anxie-' 
ties be communicated to her. 

Present griefs, however, Valombrosa 
had none : for the late disasters did not 
Iphg press upon the elastic spirit of youth} 
ai^cl he had lived too little at home since 
he was a child, to remember the relations 
now torn from it, with circumstances of 
peculiar endearment. 

Whenever he returned to Florence, 
after a campaign, his heart used to find 
no fellowship with those of his father and 
brdther. His eldest sister was receiving 
her education at a convent; and his 
mother siink in a mournful apathy, for 
which he knew no sufficient cause* But 
the gentle creature he knew best, there- 
fiore loved most; she whose apartment 
had been his real home, while all else in 
the Palazzo Valombrosa was alien to him, 
was his sister' Rosalia; her he retained. 
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and he blest: could he then be other- 
wise than gratefully happy ! 

Exactly four years had intervened be* 
tween the death of the last Marquis, and 
the period in which this history com- 
mencesi and Valombrosa's character had 
risen cheeringly above the oppression of 
family disasters. 

His palace in Florence, and his villas in 
its vicinity, began to rival the feme of 
those in the age just preceding ; equal- 
ling them in the decorations of taste and 
magnificence, in the treasures of art and 
science, in the throng of learned men who 
sought Valombrosa's patronage : surpass- 
ing them in the ease, freedom, and ani* 
mation, which his gaily-ingenuous cha- 
racter imparted to social meetings. 

His time of life precluding him from 
filling any public station of dignity com* 
inensiirate with bis rank, Valombrosa 
gave himself up to the enjoyment of so* 
ciety: thus enriching his mind, even 
more by conversation than by books, and 
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ratber cultiVatiDg the social regard of 
his compatriotSi than exasperating their 
envy. i 

Perhaps no man had more friends and 
fewer enemies : for his fine qualities wete 
not nvlthout alldy ; and his associates, v^ 
memberii^ that he now and th^n :9ttnk 
beneath their level of prudence and coifr- 
mand of temper, forgave his excelling 
them in ge&erosity andr temperance^i . 

At; foujvand'-twenty, ■ (that charming 
age when youUi breaks into maAh9o4 
and the greatest indiscretions fi£td peiv 
haps too ready aa lexcuse in the s^rdoof 
of the blood!) Valombrosa's ohMtacier 
certainly displayed the faults of his. ages 
but, these were really overbalanced, byr'^ 
far larger pr(^ition of amiable.. and es^ 
t»pGiMbJb ^roperties^ : 

J?ran)c, true, and unsuspicious ; firm ^ 
warod in friendship ; .with large and lir 
l^rsd views, of his duties as a .patriot and 
a podxon.; rightly understanding tl^/best 
and most splendid m^m of exitltitig the 



THE FAST or ^T. MAGDALEN. VJ 

nobility of bis name ; respectful to age 
and misfortune ; prompt to pity ; eager 
to redress wrong as to forgive injury; 
easily convinced of error ; {M'ouder of un- 
siilUed family honour than of family anti- 
quity ; kind nearly to excess to those be- 
neath him ; and attached to his kindred 
with the tenderest affection. 

Among his faults might be numbered 

ctedulity» rash judgments, aversion to 

deep investigations, and a deficiency of 

that mental courage without which all our 

virtues, are built on sand. His temper, 

which carried anger, as the flint doth 

fire> had never received any check from 

hiniself nor others: for if it ligfatexted 

tfarbUgh his social circle, the storm was 

so brie^ and such enchanting sunshine 

succeeded, that his companiohs thought 

only of enjoying the present brightnesisi ; 

and if it gathered over a domestic, 'sudi 

a fibower of bounties and favours, almeet 

immediately fell Smm^ the same eloud. 
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that gratitude or self-interest, or ibduU 
gent partiality, stifled complaint. 

Valombrosa's engaging physiognomy 
developed this character to the most care- 
less observer, for its rapid changes were 
true to every variety of his feelings, 
or his fancy* Ardour was perhaps its 
chief characteristic ; yet only strangers 
thought so : for in the sweet every-day 
of hoine, his hearty and his eyes over- 
flowed with tenderness. 

Every one that had seen Valombrosa, 
called him singularly handsome ; yet 
when they tried to ascertain the precise 
grounds for such an assertion, they could 
not recollect them. 

A graceful manliness of figure, and an 
expressive countenance ; an air of noble- 
ness ; and a voice to which he could give 
the music of every tender or powerful pas- 
sion, made him became his quality* Thus 
accomplished, amiable, young and rich, 
the women of course decreed him all 
the honours of an Apollo. 
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After succeeding to the^ estates of lii^ 
father, Valombrosa's military habits mere 
for a long time disused. Intent upon 
pouring his wealth into thecbestchapsels, 
and upon making Florence again the seat 
, of the fine arts^^he Ibrgot for awhile biS' 
first passion, the love of arinsi 

In tnith, no . very important ^Id of 
action for sometime invited : ibr the Re* 
public cautiously stood aloof, while 0uc«^ 
eessively the Bdognese was contested by 
the Pope and the Bentivoglio ;: and the 
Venetian power ms struggling ^^nst 
the united strength of the Holy Se^ o# 
France* ^d the Empire; 

Florence employed her tmdpB sK^ely in 
her domestic guarr^l with the Pisans;^ 
aad thougbthexe^t of diat pe<q)le froitt 
her >i Authority^* had been sifccessfuUy^ 
maintained aboye ifourteeii years, she 
hoped to find the jir^sait opportunity 
f^vouraUe.fi^i: crushing them: theywerid 
left alone; nearly all the rest .of Italy* 
' ^ffc^i fi^g^daitt- iftdlr own. particular 

VOL. !• D 
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wars, therefore unable to assist the rebel 
state* 

ft 

One of the towns belonging to Pisa, in 
l;he Appenines, having been well fortified, 
became a Sort of hiding place for armed 
adventurers, whence they issued forth 
into the territory* of the Florentines, 
wasting and plundering at will. The 
band was commanded by a Pisan general 
of great estimation, and the devastsltibn 
consequentiy made on the lands of the 
Republic, called on its legislature to re- 
duce the rebel strong-hold without loss of 
time. 

JHaving determined in council, on- the 
surprise of this fortress, an efficient bddy 
of foreign troops, principally officered 
by the young nobility of Florence, was 
ordered upon the service; and Valom- 
brosa, though unwilling to agitate his* 
sister, found his honour too loudly called 
upon, for him to delay joining their- 
standard. 

The surprise and capture of thfe town 

i\ .. . . ' 
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have been already related. ^ Valombrosa 
bravely, distinguished himself j and yet 
more nobly in the merciful part which 
followed. ; c 

After the reduction of the place, the 
commission of volunteers ceased,' con- 
sequently Valombrosa, when he repaired 
ia second time to the quarters of the ge« 
fieral, obtained his immediate sanction to 
return home. He then lost no time in 
providing for the conveyance of Ippolita 
from. Santa Anna; and leaving no other 
office, of humanity unfulfilled, hastened 
to claim her the second morning after 
the capture f)f the tow-n. * 

Ashe Went along^ Valonibrosa'stboughts 

r • 

naturafly dwelt upon the person he was 
about to take charge of j and he beguiled 
the way, by conjecturing her character 
and situation. 

Her air and manner, he diecide^, might 
grace tKe highest nobility ; but it was 
no less certain, she was not born in that 

p 2 
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rank; whic^ could entitle her to domesti* 
qite with the sister of the Marquis Va« 
lombrosa. 

Her father, so the prior said, aod so 
indeed he seemed, had been an oiScer 
of no note; the rest of her relations 
were personsof broken fortunes, scattered 
over different states. What would the 
world say, were Valombrosa tp place 
such a person, however amiable and un- 
fcnrtunate^ upon a level with the Sigilpra 
Rosalia Valori ! 

Why, say what it woidd,. the peculijftr 
circumstances of his meet^qg with the 
distressed lady, .excused him to his own 
heart, for any intended violation of 
ordinary forms : h^ had swo^n %q coq- 
tr9>ute all in Jbis power tpxjpmfbrt her, 
•and he would do so to the utmosi;. 
• He determined therefore to present her 
to his sister: and it would then remain 
with IpI>oKta'»pw!(.*e.se of propriety, to 
conduct herself wij^-t^e am^jd^p^ of' li^ 
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state, and to mark without abjectness, 
that she knew the difference between a 
benefactress and a familiar friend. 

Having settled this point to his satis- 
faction, Valombrosa mused over her 
behaviour under her affliction. It had 
certainly been that of a daughter; affec- 
tionately attached to the parent so cruelly 
torni from li^ y but stilly it was not that 
of a woman from* whom every thing 
most dear is snatched. Assuredly grief 
and anxiety divided her mind ; nay Va- 
lombrosa even thought, that anxiety had 
' the chief share. 

There must then be some living object 
dearer to Ippolita than this beloved 
father : it could not be a mother, for the 

■ 

prior haji spoken of the lady as an o(rphan. 
A youthful heart was not long in guessing 
that object to. be a lover : and the con- 
jeeture so far from cooling Valombrosa'is 
ardour to serve her, gave vigour to his 
generous^ desire, of extending happiness, 

D 3 
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and he pleased himself with thmking- 
what joy he was thus prepariog for some 
amiable maik 

. The way to Santa Anna, though ob- 
scure, was to him who had once passed 

^ it, not intricate, and Valombrosa retraced 
it alone at noon day ^without difficulty* , 
On reaching the hermitage, he found 
Ippolita gratefully willing to accept his 

Jmmecjiate escort to * Florence j and her 
pious protectress, though earnest in e^x- 
horting her to abjure a sinful world, was 
not obstinate in her attempt at detainiasg 
her. ' 

If Valombrosa wer^ struck by the 
cpuntenance of Ippolita when he first saw 
,it, all convulsed by terror and anguish^ 
how much was his admiration now exr 
cited, by her altered appearance. 

SOTrow indeed was heavy in her downi- 
cast eyes: but so divine an expression of 
.submission, almost smiled upon her 
parted lips, that he justly believed she 
had known bitter trials before, and early 
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learned the hard, hard lesson to resign, 
and yet to hope. . 

'Her dark-brown hair. simply folded 
round her head with careless yet decent 
grace/ marked the alabaster of her fore-* 
heady and the clearness of a cheek, which 
was only more tran^arent, not less lu- 
cidly white. 

Tears hung on the long lashes that 
shaded her dark eyes; but they now 
sparkled there, like rain drops in a sun« 
beam. 

Her beautiful proportions, her perfect 
features, their sublime paleness, and yet 
more, that air of modest dignity which 
diistinguished her, reminded Valombrosa 
of the most finished models of Grecian 
sculpture. Helookedat her Vestal beauty, 
perhaps too earnestly; for as her. eyes 
encountered his, she cast tbem : down 
again, with a look of disturbance.- 

Valombrosa recovered himself instantly : 
his respectful and tempered address booq 
re-assured her ; and taking a reverential 

D 4 
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farewell of the recluse, Ippolita at Fast 
committed herself to his sole guidance 
and good faith. 

B7. Valombf osa^s direction^ a litter for 
her, and mules f<Mr* himself and his aU 
tendants waited at the foot of the moun- 
tain. His arguments had prevailed on her 
"to proceed without re-entering the town i 
for though he appreciated the filial sen- 
timent which prompted her to visit the 
monastery of Spirito Santo i he saw so 
much to apprehend, from her thus re- 
newing the, recollections of that fatal 
night in the scene where its saddest 
events were acted, that he urged her not 
to gratify the melancholy wish. 
, Had Ippolita been singly to suffer from 
the effects of sorrow so indulged, she 
would not have avoided its tributary 
pang ; but now it was become her duty 
not to draw unnecessarily, or selfishly, 
upon the s^pathies of a stranger and 
benelactor. She therefore got into the 
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• 

litter tearfiiHy, but with a smije of pen- 
sive acknowledgment ; and drawing the 
curtains round, withdrew herself from the 
eyes of Valombrosa* 



. * 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The sHort winter-day had long closed^ 
when the travellers entered The beautiful 
dtyj as Florence was then called. 

Its stately palaces and churches were 
obscured by the darkness: except here 
and there, where an image of the Virgin 
was lighted up in the streets, . or some 
Signor proceeding to an* entertainment^ 
was preceded by the glare of tcnrch- 
bearers. 

Their partial illuminations, now and 
•then brightened a ripple of the Amo, 
as it glided under the marble arches of 
the Ponta della Trinita; or glimmered like 
glow*worms among the lofty trees which 
extend their majestic avenue from the 
Porta Romano to the hills. 

Dark as the avenues were, the squares 
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which the travdiers crossed^ were ren. 
dered more luminous and lively by groups 
of masked passengers, and by the sound 
of music within the houses. A happy 
heart might have listened to catch the 
joyous strains, or to observe the motley 
parties ; but Valombrosa, however natu- 
Tally inclined to cheerfulness, was now 
intent upon another's comfort, and he 
rode by the side of Ippolita's litter, inat- 
tentive to passing objects. 
. "Whatever were the Signora's emotions 
while proceeding through the proud 
streets of Florence, they were not com- 
municated to her companion} for she 
never moved the curtains of her Utter to 
address him. 

There was, however, a fixed serious- 
ness in her look, when he assisted her 
in ' alighting, which showed her mind 
locked up in meditations deep and extras 
ordinary : the hand she placed on his, was 
as much like marble to the touch, as to 
the eye; and when she recovered from 

D6 
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her abstraction, aH her outward senses 
appfeared bewilder^. • 

IppbHta's.' self-possei»idn was first re- 
stored ta her, by sight of the joy which 
their masfter's sal^ return excited in his 
domestics. Hini kifid replies to their re* 
spectful greefcrn^ niy the very warmth 
of those grefetings, waisf an additional 
pi^oof of his amiable nature ; and Ippo* 
lita, who loved to indulge in the-grateM 
sentiments of admiration and affection, 
was pleased to find her protector's cha- 
racter thus consistently gracious. 
" Valoinbrosa now led her up a richly, 
jpainted staircase, throu^ a suite of 
splendid galleries and saloons, wliere 
Brunelleschi's noblest conceptions of 
architecture, were embodied in majestic 
arches and colonnades of the costliest 
marbles* 

In these stately apartments, magnifi- 
cence succeeded tomagnificencewithsuch 
noble profusion, that even Ippolita's 
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oecupied mindii^as called fi»th ila pltand 

astonisbment. 

< Aa exdessi of* Ugltt reflected from 

large Venetian mirrori^ da^sded the eye 

with the variety of interesting objects 

whieb .were jadsciously arranged, not 

eoni^edly ci'^^wded into the scene. 

In this soite-of rooms the productions 
of every distinguished age, were placed 
according to its order of tiine% The ear- 
nest specimens of 2Ut, in the. remains of 
Egyptian and Etrnscan models, were 
followed by those of Greece in the dis- 
tinct epodias of Pericles and Alexander. 
Then came tfa0WOrkB of Gtecian artists 
ander the Roman emperors : and, lastly, 
the productions of modem Italy; of 

that 9till.meiiiorable period, when itsgeriius 
burst forth at once, mature and perfect, 
like Minerva from the head of Jupiter. 

On one hand Ippolitit saw piles of an- 
cient literature either in the, originals 
themselves, or copied from the first ma- 
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niiscripts : on the other she saw the 
printed works of later poets and histo* 
rians, in all the splendour of recent gild- 
ing and illumination. * 
. Wherever she turned, the scene was 
lavisli of offered pleasure ; and that of a 
pleasure which not even << the firm philo- 
sopher might scorn:" .for whatever ob« 
jects presented themselves, either record- 
ed the magnificence of past ages,, or 
showed that times present, tried to emu- 
late the greatness of their predecessors. 

This was no Sybarite abode . of « un- 
manly luxury. Here every decoration 
had its use, or gave its lesson. Here the 
noblest ornaments spoke to the noblest 
iaculties of man^ and taught a higher 
ambition than that of wealth or heredi- 
tary^ honours, the ambition of intellectual 
distinction. 

Ippolita had hear<^ of resi(iences like 
theije, when, they who described them^ 
spoke with the keen regret of Exiles; 
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and she unconsciously sighed in the 
midst pf her mental ravishqient. 

Valombrosa believing her weary, 
prayed her to rest upon a couch in the 
last apartment, while he went to meet his 
sister in private, ere he should present 
them to each other. 

His absence was not a brief one ; and 
Ippolita's meditations received no other 
interruption, than what a servant gave, 
who came to place refreshmetits before 
her. After a courteous notice of this. at- 
tention, she fell back into the trance that 
was upon, her, when she entered Flo- 
irenc^. 

This was not a dreamless trance : vr- 
siotts, strange and affecting, alternately 
chilled or wrung 'her heart } till at length, 
the saddest of all, the untimely death of 
her father, terminated the chain^^ and her 
over-tasked feelings found relief in a gush 
of tears. 

Her stormy vgrief had somewhat sub- 
sided, though still she wept, when the 
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silver sound of VilombroBa^s voice with^ 
out» warned her of his approach: h^ 
came, with his sister supported on his 
afm. . \ 

He Ud Rosalia forward, with the teh^ 
derest cautiousness, to the couch whence 
Ippolita rose to meet thenh 

" Give me your hand, Signora !** said 
a voice of kihdred, yet much softer 
sweetness than'her brother's^ 
. Ippolita obeyed. 

*« Welcome { dearly welcome !'* repeat^ 
ed the interesting young creature, press^ 
ing that hand with both her^s. ** Dearfy 
welcome! since I am indebted to yoii 
for Orlando's return j and for an additional 
cause to love him ! ■ ' 

Ippolita's agitated lips silently printed 
her thanks upon the delicate hand which 
continued to hold her's. Valombrosa 
considerately interpreted her thoughts in 
words, and placed his sister upon the 
same seat with that to which he led back 
the fair orphan. 
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Ippolita fixed her speaking eyes upon 
the youthful form of Rosalia with a look 
so full of tender commiseration and 
grateful pleasure, tBat Valombrosa's coun- 
tenance sparkled. He had praised the 
person while describing the character of 
this cherished sister, and it was delight- 
ful to read in Ippolita's eloquent look> 
that his enthusiasm was not exaggerated 
partiiklity. 

But it was not every one who would 
have felt like Ippolita* 

Rosalia was formed to attract, but the 
romantic few. She was a blighted lily j 
and in looking on her, the melancholy 
idea of decay, mingled with conjectures of 
what the fs^r flower might have been, had 
not untimely frost nipped its early beauty. 

Her 'figure was little more than a 
graceful shadow. . Her features, indeed, 
were interesting; but they wanted the 
glow of health, and the flash of vivacity. 
Instead of those charms natural to youth, 
her transparent complexion was only va- 
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ried by a. tender pink upon her cheek, 
which occasionally mixing with the azure 
of crossing vein, produced that soft un- 
certainty of tint, whieh distinguishes the 
pearly colouring of Guido. 

. Even her profusely-long hair was in 
unison with the delicate fragility of her 
frame j it was of the colour and texture 
of unwrought silk. 

Eyes of pale dewy light, like the star 
of evening} and a sighing voice like its 
plaintive breeze, ^dded interest to such 
a form. and such a complexion. The 
voice and the eyes united, excited ideas 
of another and a purer world} and they 
who once were touched by them, soon 
discovered in her mind, and person, and 
(situation, such an affecting harmony, that 
they could scarcely wish that harmony 
destroyed, even by health and happiness. 
And was not Rosalia happy ? — Alas ! 
she was blind, and she had once seen ! 

* Those beautiful eyes which whenever 
she was addressed, were raised and di- 
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rected towards the speaker with a full- 
ness of expression which rivetted his at* 
tention^ were blanks to the possessor; 
They jstill traBsmitted all her feelings to 
others^ but they no longer gave her in 
return the looks and feelings of her 
companions. Surrotinded by persons 
dear to her heart, from the age of eleven 
to seventeen she had seen them only by 
memory, . or in imagination ^ and sbe felt 
the breath of every changing season, with- 
out being able to fix an adoring, gaze 
upon the endless varieties of creation. 
, In consequence of the nervous a£fec^ 
tion which followed the fever caught from 
her sister^ a gutta serena^had suddenly 
deprived her of sight, and as is customary^ 
without impairing the s^pearance of the 

At first, Rosalia's fortitude sunk under 
such a misfortune \ and shunning sc^iety» 
she gave hersetf up to despair. Fortu- 
nately about. the period of her father's 
dreadful death, their family . confessor 
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bad a summons to Rome, and liis place 
was supplied by a priest of singular pro- 
bity and persuasiveness. By degrees his 
gentle admonitions calmed* the violence 
of Rosalia's regret; and his enlightened 
piety teaching her the purpose of divine 
chastisements, their beneficial effects, 
their warning not to provoke other priva- 
tions by thoughtless disregard of blessings 
stiir in possession, made her for the first 
time seriouslv endeavour to check the 
culpable sensibility which was gradually 
centering all her feelings in self. 

In proportion as her brother became 
dearer, her anxiety not to draw down 
another judgment by unbridled lamenta- 
tion over past misfortunes, made her cul- 
tivate every occupation which might 
detach her thoughts from the sad catas- 
trophes of her relations, and reconcile her 
to her own personal privation. She con- 
trived therefore, a variety of ingenious 
works, in which practice gave her won- 
derful facility : she was read 'to, by her 
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attendants; wd she cultivated music 
\irlth all the enthusiasm of genius* 

. Nature had blessed tier with a modt 

melodious voice and exquisite ear ; bo 

that' she gave, and eiljoyed^ delight, in 

the concerts at which. h€^ brother edU 

tected the finest peii&>riners of Italy. . By 

degrees also, she accustomed hersdf .to 

|>e seen in larger societies where new 

pleasures opened on her,^ iu: conversation 

variousi inter^ting, and improving, . 

Her tearful eyes were no longer turned 
sorrowfully away, when others spoke of 
those productions of nature^ or. of art 
which required sight to af^redate ; . she 
could now fix those angel eyes upon >theL 
speaker, with earjQiiest attention ;. yet still 
she sighed oyer her blindness when- 
ever some eminently-g^Q^rpus or touching 
sentiment was uttered by her, bwthef^' 
apd made her long tQ read th^fioeompar. 
Drying expresiiioQi ini hif^ well^remeinber^ 

e4i»C^ : , ; 

By the side of s<M)h ap mtereiiki0g.7mib^ 

4 
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creature, Ippolita could not long feel ap^ 
prehension, nor indulge selfish regrets ; 
she roused herself to hear with attenticm, 
and reply with precision, to the kind 
questionings of this new friend; whose 
manners singularly combined the rmveti 
of childhood, with the delicate tact of 
matured sensibility. 

« I am sure I see you/* said the artless- 
Rosalia, ^ter some hours of conversation 
had familiarized them. <^ I am sure I see 
ybu, just as you are. A voice tells me so 
much ! — and your*s is so touching ! — I 
can tell by something in its tone, that 
your countenance is as full of pathos *— is 
it not Orlando ?** 

Yalombrosa's reply was whispered. 

Ippolita's thoughts were engaged in 
contrasting her own lot» eventful as it 
was« with that of this young creature; 
surrounded with every outward good, but 
denied that sense, by which nearly all 
things are enjoyed \ and secretly acknow- 
ledging that her destiny was therefore 
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preferable, she was too'much absorbed to 
notice Rosalia's innocent question, even 
with a blush. 

The Signora Vaiori mistook the cause 
of the sigh which escaped Ippolita in 
the midst of these reflections: she laid her 
fingers for an imtant on Ippolita's cheek, 
to feel if it were moist ; — there was a tear 
on it, for Ippolita's. feelings were all scrft- 
ened, and her inind had lost its usual 
firmness. 

;** I would I could charm away your 
s6rrow, Signora !V repeated Rosalia in a 
caressing accent, << to amuse you just 
now, is impossible ; but if you love music, 
I can sing : and Orlando tells me that my 
voice is soothing.'* 

" I feel that you do charm away many 
painful recollections," replied Ippolita, 
" and if it be right to accept your gracious 
offer -r" her eye glanced at Valombrosa ; 
he understood its glance, and led his sis- 
ter imnoiediately to an. organ. 

Ippolita; admired the tender patience 
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witb which he thiw wppUi^^ in their, 
hours of familiar privacy, the place of hi9 
sister's usual attendants ; th.e care with 
wh^ch h6 seated her, and directed het 
hands to the keys ; the melancholy fojid-. 
ness with which he contemplated her 
4uring the. performance ; and the ani-. 
mat^d pleawre with which he listenjed.to 
her voice, ... 
^ A low, soletmn 9trftinj toadied with the. 
finest hand, preluded a hymn, such a^ 
a^gc^s m^% hate sung at the mercy- 
iieat. . 

While she sfing, Rosalia's youthful 
^e kindled it^to cel^tial brjight^es9;{> 
and an expression of inspiration shone 
in the upraised fixture .of her sigbtibaa 
€^ye& ; £ach downy f^U of her vpice, seem- 
ed, like .the softly-wavirjg Illumes of an 
ait|i9lidant:«^2»]^b} and the di¥ine> ^--^ 
p^?^s$i0n of filhher features, Completed 
the.mLislon/ 

Gazing, lisJ^mQg,. with %,sfmkeixx»dy. 
h^^yoreed::6ro9i earth, Ipfsl^i for 
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^ne beatific instant believed berself .in the 
<x>urta of Heavea. 

ValomlMrosa turned roundt ii^ondering 
that jdo sign of appjrobation proceeded 
^fromlppolita. For the first tioie, he saw 
.on her cheek a crimson richer than those 
rosy clouds nrhich wait on sun-sei : her 
usoul was in her eyesy and they were in- 
tently fixed upon Rosalia. He looked at 
v>her wrHh silent admiration } Rosalia ceased : 
Ippolita shuddered ; and withdrawing her 
. eyest the 43pell by which Valombrosa and 
herself were enchanted,- was broken at 
^once. She remembered that it was a mor- 
tal voice she had heard j and he saw the 
ipurple light of beautpr on her cheiik, ex* 
^tinguish with the i^ure which had 
kindled it 

His considerate attention then sug- 
-gested the propriety of separating for the 
night; and summoning the attendants 
who were to CQqduct his sister to l^r 
chamber, and >to attend Ippolita to her^s, 
he bade them farewell till morning. 

VOL. I. s 
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Ippolita's apartment Is^y in that quarter 
of the Valombrosa palace, where Rosalia 
slept : it was spacious, yet cheerful ; for 
the ekgi^nt arabesques on its walls^ were 
far more agreeable to ,the eye than the 
gloomy tapestry in genend use ; its high, 
large windows^ overlooked arcades of 
white marble ijQ the'gardeii below, uoider 
ijirhich a little wilderness of fragrant ex- 
otics were sheltered from the cold night 
air. 

The heavens were now thickly spangled 
with stars ; and though the absence of a 
moon left the extensive gardens in deep 
shadow^ the oj^Qrous breathing of the 
flowers, and the rustling of the evergreens 
mixing with the sound of remote foun* 
tains, made Ippolita unwilling to. retire 
to bed. 

^The very stillness and darkness of ob- 
jects, were tranquillizing to her heart ; and 
she became imperceptibly calm, and sus- 
ceptible of pleoisure^ even admongst the 
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scenes which she had believed would 
wring her soul to torture. 

From retracing the past, her thoughts 
hurried into the future, or lingered round 
the present: the gracious images of 
Valombrosa and his sister, again pre- 
sented themselves ; and again the angel 
voice of the latter seemed* wafting her 
s6ul to heaven — then the bright vision 
dissolved; and the miseries she hadknown, 
and the fiiends she had lost, re-opeiied 
the source of tears* 

Ippolita wept from a variety of feel- 
ings : nature at last was exhausted ; and 
having recommended herself, and those 
dearest to hier, to the protection of Pro- 
vidence, she sought repose on her pillow. 
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CHAPTER V. 



The next, and indeed every succeeding 
day, till acquaintance ripened into friend- 
ship, awakened Ippolita to new consol- 
ations. 

As Rosalia's character developed, she 
found qualities in her, of -a far nobler 
stamps than that young creature's artless 
air of inexperience and innocence, had at 
first led her to expect ; and Rosalia, on 
her side, prompt to love whatever she 
must pity, seemed quite to forget that 
her new companion was perhaps very little 
beyond the rank of her own gentlewomen. 

The caressing manners of the young 
Signora, added to her amiable disposition, 
to her delicate youth, and touching pri- 
vation, gradually won Ippolita from that 
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system of self-respecting reserve which 
she had p:Urposed to pursue. 

At firsts when Yalombrosa was not 
there to watch over his sister's wants, 
Ippolita in silent observation eyed the 
atttodants who supplied his place; by 
degrees she ventured to anticipate her 
young friend's v^ishesj and to call her 
maids' attention to their mistress's effi>rt 
of assisting herself: at last, too anxious 
for her comfort, and too eager for her 
gratification, to wait the slow conception 
of hireling duty, Ippolita would staxi to 
aid her searching hand and doubtful step. 

If ^he were sick, Ippolita would soothe 
and nurse her ; Ippolita would invent a 
variety of simple delicacies, with which 
to tempt faint appetite ; Ippolita would 
sit unwearied by her side, alternately lull- 
ing her into sleep by singing some old 
romance, or amusing her with stories of 
what she had seen and noted during her 
eventful life. 

Affection lightened and dignified every 

E 3 
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bumble office ; and Valomhrosa, who had 
remarked with some admiration, but 
more surprise, the silent • dignity with 
which Ippolita had at first shunned any 
show of that devotion with which de* 
pendants usually seek favour, was charm- 
ed to see his sister thus beloved. 

It \iras evident to him» that Rosalia's 
gentle attentions had greatly subdued the 
ns'grets of lia: new fiiend ; and that 
whatever were the caaxae vAmh ^ some 
time after her arrival In Floreiice, had 
absorbed Ippolita almost wholly in a 
strange state of abstraction, it was now 
displaced by solicitude for .Rosalia, and 
gratitude to him. 

RosaKa too, was the happier, for hav* 
ing a person to solace i her character en- 
nobled with exertion j and her health 
rapidly improved, as much from the new 
impulse given to her mind, as by the 
judicious treatment of Ippolita. 

Upon all these things Valombrote 
would often ponder, even while absent 
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from the two beings whose society exdteck. 
them } and perhaps he pondered too often^ 
and too long. 

In those unrestrained conversations 
i^hich followed the greater intimacy of 
Kosalia and Ippolita, the latter had im- 
parted all she daredy of her private his* 
tory ; and from it, in corroboration of the 
few details given by the prior of Spirito 
SantOi Valombrosa learnt that Ippolita^s 
i&mily were scattered with the unfortu- 
nate house of Medicif through other 
lands* That she had early lost her 
mother, and had been ever since, shar- 
ing the wanderings of a father, whose 
fortunes had fallen with those of the ex^ 
lied family^ 

** Was he of Florence, then?*' ValopDu 
brosa too eagerly asked. 

A variety of extraordinary expression^ 
had at that question altered the coun- 
tenance of Ippolita, who replied Jiot. for 
. some moments : at length, keeping dqym 
her eyesi idie said in a stifled voice, *' an 

E 4- 
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oblivious .flood will soon pass over all thaC 
remain^ of my ill-fat€ki race : it is best to 
forget whence we issued, and whither 
we are hastening V* She looked up, and 
meeting the inquiring gaze of her pro-- 
tector, hastily added with a paler cheek, 
" Ev6ri the warmest lovers of ingenuous-^* 
ness have -sometimes thqir misel'able' 
secret j pardon me therefore^ that I have 

mine/*^ 

From that period, neither Valombrosai 
nor his sister attempted to penetrate* 
further. Yet each had their suspicion^ 
that Ippolita was of Florentine extrac-^ 
tion, and that the name of Martello was 
assumed* 

Eager to elevate her to a rank eqtlal 
with his own, Valombrosa'S lively fancy, 
at first determined that 45he must be one 
of the Medici themselves ; but an instant's 
consideration undeceived him. 

When that illustrious race were ex- 
pelled from Florence, fourteen years be- 
fore, he was ten years oldy therefore 
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distinctly remembered the complexions 
and figures of each indi^ridual of the 
family; and in none of them could he 
recall the slightest resemblance to Mar* 
tello's short persoti, and sanguine colour. 
It was evident^ however, that whatever 
Martello had been, he was of a quality to 
associate intimately with the noblest : for 
tppolita spoke familiarly of every dis- 
tinguished leader attached to the Medici 
cause ; and every Prince in whose states 
they had been received. And though 
she rarely mentioned the Medici them* 
selves, she never heard their names ut* 
tered by others, and their past con- 
duct (h* future designs canvassed, without 
appearing to Valombrosa's watchful ob- 
servation, to take the most powerftil in- 
terest in the discourse. 

•On mch occasions Ippolita was uni- 
formly silent } for though she knew that 

the catia6 of that unfortunate house had 

> 

still its supporters even in Florence itself^ 
she wished to conduct herself as one of 

E 5 
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no higher interests, than what became 
the daughter of an obscure Captain of 
Condottieri; 

Her discreet demeanor, while it kept 
curiosity dormant, left no room' for the 
proudest Florentine to blame the generous 
mode in which the poor orphan was 
treated by the Signora Rosalia. In all 
Companies Ippolita preserved a modest 
reserve of speech and look, which made 
her rather a spectator than an actor there. 

This behaviour helped to veil the 
beauty which otherwise must have at- 
tracted, and the intelligence that must 
have detained each wandering eye andear : 
female envy was consequently laid asleep 
by her retiringness, and men's ardours 
chilled by her unchanging indifierence; — 
they called her the Beautiful Statue. 

But could they have seen her as Va- 
lombrosa and Rosalia saw her, when 
mixing her heart and mind and soul 
with theirs in a thousand ^ delightful 
intercbanges of thought and feding 
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and isiagination ^ when. xoeltiDg i9to 
tenderness at Rosalia's voice; when 
kttidling into enthusiasm wit1;i Valpm- 
bix)sa» ovw -marfiles to which the Pro« 
methean touch of gemus had given Ufe 
and nu^n ; or canvass, on which t^e 
mighty mind of Michael Angelo or the 
angelic spirit of Raphael, had stamped 
ks own sublimity; had they seen her^ 
when gazing with those two chosen 
fiiendsy after the bright car of Dante» 
alternately ^thoming the abysses of In» 
femo^cH: lost amid the splendors of the Em- 
pyrean ; had they seen her when fouring 
out her fervent thanks to the Almighty 
for reviving her heart to affections she 
never hoped to indulge again ; had they 
seen h^r thus, the obtusest faculty must 
have acknowledged, and the stoniest 
heart have felt the united force of her 
beauty and of her character. 

Yet even the friends Ippolita now loved 
M wey, were^ long before they were ad- 
mitted into all the mystedes of a chs^ 

E 6 
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racter, which at first simply int^ested^ 
but at last astdnished them. 

Her modest, tliough beautiful exterior/ 
could excite no expectation of the ex-' 
traordinary soul by which it was in^^ 
formed : for the usual tranquillity of her 
compIe:!tion did not even brighten her 
dark and deeply-shaded eyes into more 
than a gentle lustre ; iand as she had the 
habit of listening and speakiisg with those 
eyes cast down, the most momentous* 
changes might be passing in her mind, \ 
without becoming visible to the persons 
she conversed with. 

Conscious that her character was be- 
yond the general scale of her sex, she 
had the instinctive discretion of seeking 
to ke^ its superiority concealed} and 
as shp could clothe the noblest thoughts 
in the simplest phrase, the peculiar 
loftiness of her sentiments often passed 
unnoticed while they were uttered. Thus, 
when she was called into action npoH 
great occasions, even the persons who 
fancied they knew her best, were asto- 
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mshe^ to see her act with an energy and 
ability, rarely equalled by' women. 

Ifipolita discbuned: art, yet « did she 
sway every one with whom she lived $ 
those only excepted, whose worldly in^ 
terests dashed with her's,— so mjich 
harder is it to subdue .sordidness, than 
to pacify humour. She acquired tiiis 
ipower simply hy a talent for conciliating, 
which liaving its source in real bene^ 
volence, won its way to its object un^ 
perceived and unsuspected. She maii^ 
tained her power, by never seeking to 
display it. 

Having established for herself a stand- 
ard of excellence, which it was the aim of 
her Ufe to reach ; and having fixed her 
eye upon the sublimest objects, she could 
not stoop it to the low gratifications of 
vanity. 

Her own approbation, (after that of 
Heaven,) was what she sought : and while 
her fortune smiled, she sought it, not by' 
supentitious and useless restraints ^ but 

lO 
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by free enjoyment of all the pleasures o^ 
society, and cheerfnl devotedoess to all 
its duties; When that fortune ftowned, 
then she laboured to walk omfidh^y 
through storms and darkness, and to 
trust on the very verge of destruction. 

' In truth, the perfection of her efaa* 
iracter was in danger only from an ex* 
cess of self-discipline ; since in resolving 
to ^extirpate selfishness, Ippdita some* 
times removed herself to such anunatUdn^ 
able height from her less heroically 
practised friends, that affection and 
ff^pathy sighed over their disunion. 

* It was this character, so firm in action, 
80 heroic in principle, yet so moderate 
in expression, which fitted her for the 
peculiar situation in which she was now 
placed.^ Providence appeared to have 
conducted her there, for the purpose (^ 
raising and fixing in future strength, the 
feebler qpirit of \Rosalia. 

Ippolita thought she saw this com-^ 
mission legibly written in the enthusiastic 
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fondness with which the yowig RosaHt 
not merely assented to her opinions, biit 
strove to act on them ; and after a short 
period, she decided that it was therefore 
her duty to reniain in Florence. 

Happy is the youthful heart which is 
warmed into enthusiasm by excellence^ 
real, not imagined ; for then, its liveliest 
passions, instead of obstructing its up- 
ward flight, give wings to the great 
desire. 

' Rosalia studied Ippolita's conduct and 
conversation with as much devotion as 
she listened to her confessor : but she 
boasted not her scholarship; and Ip- 
polita never reproving, never declaiming, 
left the young pupil to learn from her 
conduct under misfortune, what she had 
herself learned, alas, from the fkults of 
others, and from a sad variety of 
wretchedness! 

A word dropt by accident ; a passing 
r)&flectidn in general conversation ; a sigh 
checked when some^ painfiil associaftioa 

6 
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occuired } the sudden silence of disap- 
proval ; each, and all of these from Ip- 
polita, contamed volumes of instruction 
to Rosalia. She felt herself* rising in her 
own esteem, in proportion to her mental 
exertions, and she soon loved Ippolita 
the better, for having excited her to im* 
provement. 

Yalombrosa was too attentive an ob- 

* 

server, not to perceive very quickly, the 
ascendancy of his fair charge, and it^ 
beneficial influence upon his sister's yet 
impei^fect, but interesting character. 

Accustom&d to indulge every excess 
of her sensibility without murmuring, he 
scarcely wished her mind strengthened 
for his own sake ; but be perceived aU 
the consequence of so important a change 
to herself; and ther^fore^ he too, re- 
^u'ded her gentle teacher with livelier 
interest. 

He^ was at this period particularly 
anxious to retain such a friend near hi» 
sister: for the lady who had hitherto 
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lived With, her, wai no longer in 
Florence. During his absence on the 
late service, she had been sent for by a 
sister who was dying, and who made it 
her last prayer tlmt she would take 
charge of the infants she was abotit to 
leave motherless. It was not likely there- 
forei tlmt Ro8ali|i would ever again en* 
joy the comfort pf this exemplary person's 
society. 

Valombrosa early confessed to Ippolita 
his wish upon this subject, and Ippolita 
consented to remain with RosaHa till he 
could select for her some suitable femal|& 
guardian. But still she warned him that 
her actions were not fre^ and that the 
fulfilment of! this engagement must de- 
pend upon the arrived of a letter from an 
absent person who would write to her 
through the medium of the prior of the 
Spirito Santo. 

' Upon this letter therefore hung the 
hopes of Rosalia and her brother. 
As his sister still preferred a^ very 
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limited ckde, Valombrosa only4irou^t 
to her presence the xnq^ intimate of his 
firiends, and the most distinguished of 
his proteg^s^ But his accessible and 
generous nature so multiplied the claims 
of society upon his own time, that he 
could rarely join his sister till the day 
was dosing. 

Every one that needed a protector, or 
a benefactor, sought him in the rich and 
amiable Valombrosa^ His treasury was 
alike open to reward as to reUeve ; and 
his courts as much filled by ingenious 
artists as by indigent petitioners. 
: If one citizen wished to portion a 
daughter or advance a son ; if a seccmd 
were a bankrupt ; if a third required 
Jmblic patronage, they all came to Va- 
lombrosa* Every day he had as many 
suits to hear, and wrongs to seek redress 
for, as if it had been his proflSssion to de- 
fend the rights of every individual in 
florence } and eveiy day he was called 
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Upon for as many ducats as though he 
commanded the bank of the Republic. 

It cannot be denied that Valombrosa'd 
judgment did not always equal his Izeal 
in the service of othenk; nor his prudence 
proportion his gifts to his revenue. At 
fbur-and-twenty» the heart settles it as 
an incontrovertible truths that the un- 
fortunate are always deserving, and it 
therefore frequently expends upon the 
worthless, that interest or assistance, which/ 
upon closer investigation, might have 
been better bestowed. 

At four-and-twenty we do not calcu* 
' late what we can afford, but what others^ 
want : we forget that there is more true 
benevolence in ekciting industry and 
providing it employment, thau in bestow- 
ing alms, and thus destroying the heart's 
best feelings, by hardening it to de- 
pendancy. 

Valombross^ was of course often disap- 
pointed in the objects of his bounty, but 
that never disheartened him; and his 
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purse continued to be drained by prodigal 
gifts, in defiance of his steward's annual 
remonstrance. 

In truth, Valombrosa would rather 
give his money than his time to his 
crowd of suppliants^ ; for he 'loved leisure 
and pleasure ; and pursued his present 
popular career, not from the activity 
of a character fond of exdting occu* 
pations, but from the kindly impulse, 
of a heart which could not bear to be 
selfishly- happy. ' 

It must be X confessed, that Valombrosa 
was often " weary of well-doing," when 
spme tedious applicant was winding with 
useless circumlocution round a dryrtale^ 
while some gay festival and gallant show 
were waiting the presMce . of the im« 
patient listener. He would not have ac- 
knowledged this the next day to his own 
heart, without a suffused cheek, though 
he sometimes yielded to the hurrying 
impulse at the time. 

Valombrosa loved the graceful joust» 
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the sprightly ball, the dangerous chase; 
and as he excelled in every bodily ac- 
complishment, was generally the fore- 
,most in all. Rosaha amused by his 
lively account ' of the little incidents 
growing out of these sports, would try, 
like a playful child, to win him inta ac« 
knowledgments of the admiration he 
excited. . He would answer each partial 
question, with good humoured sportive- 
ness ; and sometimes with a frank sim- 
plicity, almost as artless and engaging as 
her own : yet Ippolita, whose pene- 
tration had an eagle gknce, though her 
eye had not, never perceived the faintest 
^park of vanity under his entertaining 
narratives. 

This perfect freedom from that meanest 
alloy of true manliness, was in her esti- 
mation, one of the most valuable of 
■ Valombrosa's characteristics j and dwell- 
ing upon all the virtues she really saw in 
him, and all his partial sister described, 
ihe faulty of his nature escaped her wholly* 
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Confining herself to the retired customs 
of Rosalia^ whose situation kept her 
from taking even that small share of dq- 
mestic superintendance which falls to 
the lot of noble women ; she never saw 
Valombrosa in those moments when the 
blunders or omissions of a domestic 
struck the fire out of his temper : rarely 
being with him in large societies, she 
could not compare his descriptions of 
men with them^lves, therefore she de- 
tected neither his credulous dependance 
upon other people's representations, nor 
the prejudices which, grew out of th^t 
fatal habit. 

. That kindly indolence which made 
him rather prefer leaving his* friends in 
quiet possession of their hurtful failings, 
than rousing himself to disturb them, 
had certainly blended with fond indulg- 
ence in his care pf his sister : but to have 
detected this it would have been requi- 
site for Ippolita to 'have traced the prin- 
ciple wh^re no such amiable feeling 
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operated j and she had not an opportu- 
nity of doing so. 

In his conduct to herself he had been 
uniformly generous, delicate, and re- 
spectful ; nay, he had been more — sym» 
patbising and kind. He had snatched 
her from possible outrages which it was 
horror but to imagine. He was asso- 
ciated with all the recollections of a sad, 
sad period i his name, coupled with ge- 
nerous magnificence, had been familiar to 
her lopg ere she beheld him: was it 
strange, then, that she should feel giati- 
tude and admiration even to a painful 
excess ? 

Had she quitted Florence at this pe- 
riod^ she would have carried with her aU 
iSm glow of this dangerous union of two 
delightful pentiments : but Fate decreed 
otherwise} and sh^ staid to discover 
tbat her Divinity; was a mortal. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

I 

The packet Ippolita expected through 
the channel of Spirito Santo, was at 
length brought to her by one of the 
•monks. He that wrote it was involved 
in new difficulties, exposed to new dan- 
gers^ and he exhorted her, therefore, to 
stay with her present kind protectors, 
until he could call her to a home, or be 
forced to bid her shelter for ever in a 
religious bouse. 

The monk carried back her answer to 
go by the same circuitous mode; and 
Ippdita, who had retired from the com^ 
pany of Rosalia and her .brother, to read 
and reply to her packet, hastened to dis« 
pel the emotion it had excited in her, 
and to telL her anxious friends, which 



THE FA&T OF ST. MAGDALEN. 97 

she did with a sickening pang at her 
heart checking its mon^entary gush of 
comfort, that she might yet^ remain .with 
them. 

Rosalia's joy flowed out in thanks, 
embraces, benedictions ; in every endear- 
ment of which afiection£d;e youth is so 
liberal. Valombrosa's eyes sparkled with 
a sudden and unusual expression* It 
was new to If>polit9. fjcom his eyes : but 
she had too often seen something like it in 
those of anothei:, not to think on its pos- 
^ble meaning in his. A hasty move- 
ment of her head snatched her face from 
his observation. 

" And your friend does not fear to 
• trust you with us ?" he asked, with more 
^motion in his VQi^» than he suspected 
Wm^elf. 

" He is only too grateful for the ge- 
xierous friendship with which his Ippolita 
is honoured," readied she, steadily keeping 
^ down her eyes. 

'* Hisji'' repeated Valombrosa, almost 

TOCI. F 
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audibly. At that moment he tHoiight ft 
jmatiered not to hiib who tliis friend 
might «be ; tod, for a shojN: time aftet- 
wards, his spirits were extravrfgaritfy . 
high : but as suddenly he fell into k re- 
verie, atid though he roused himself from 
it ^th a gay smil^ wheti his dii^t^r n6- 
ticed his silence, he t>]:esently sunk b^ck 
in the same abstraction. > . 

* Several times he roused from it ; Ijut 
each time with less vivacity arid greater 
impatience of 'manner. He declined 
hearing Rosalia sing;* tod once his voice, 
when replying to Some indifferent ques* 
tion of Ippolita's, had to asperity in its 
tone which jarred her very heart-strings. 

^his extraordinary change perplexed 
tod troubled her. How was she further 
ast(mished at the petulant action \^hieh , 
followed! 

. ^Rosalia's dog had several times fUwtted 
upon VaJombrosa, seeking its accdstom- 
ed caress, and as many times had Valom- 
Drosa *J)ut it by with his- hand; at first 
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gently, by Segfrees witfc^more humottri 

till at l^t^the-ttc^tore jumped ttioreim- 
•J>ortuifiitely f^aJtirt hOn. •* Dowli, K- 

tfo/' ^he cried, in a voice of Hhtmder. 
^ijf^pdllita thought Ws veiy cheA: "slnidc 
^«re. 

Recalled to himself hy her -appalled 
'IMkahdTRodefia'^ excfaimaticm, salitttned 
"kif his iititdti6ii, Utiable'tb expkia it to 
'ihetn, vrtvtfdio himself, Valdmbresa's 
^HlotKl ^ose to^Hs^tempIes, and 'stammer- 

io^^iit iJOfMe brd1c6ti woMsr of shame and 

He dM^riot yettim; ^bttt be left be- 
^hiiM lan 'iflidtalj^efit judgie, hand an able 
'i^dckte. ^Rosalia >fi>r the 'firat iime 
-l^I^y ribtid^'tfais defbctm bis 'nature, 
*ftuf f^eated many^^ia^ting- h^tatices In 
4^ieh^*lle -had 'nimbly ViSknq[uisb«d it. Ip- 
'^][MUi«a cdiiia Itdt i^^Aiselher approbatSota 
of ^sncfa condttfft;^or hesitate to tdeSeis 
^ttiat ^ttfefe is 'Ho comparison ^in the «icale 
-of mohfl value,;belSifefeiithe^man "^ho'sim- 
^iy eiifereises a d»Mtiti»9<n9f&I^viffUe, «id 
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he that stems the torrent of an opposite 
prc^nsity. Yet could she npt forget the 
.voice and the 'eye-flash of Valombrosa. 
It haunted her lonely musings when she 
parted with Rosalia^ adding another unit 
to swell her account of pleasures always 
followed by pains. 

Was» then, this noble creature the vic- 
tim of caprice ? Did he repent the hasty 
..ardour with which he had formerly urged 
her to remain with his sister? Perhaps 
; he did. Perhaps he was one of those 
persons who see the objections to an ac- 
.tion precisely when they have completed 
it. . Perhaps he dreaded the^consequences 
of harbouring a powerless orphan whose 
mirviving relatives adhered to the pe- 
riled family! Possibly he might like Ip- 
pblita less for knowing her longer, and 
be tired now of that dejected manner 
; which had at first awakened his pity ? * 

Ippolita> , ajas, had seen too much of 
human n^ature, tq dare repel with roman- 
tic preposscifUHOOy the ^ siiq^cion thf^t 
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Yalombrosa had his failings* Yet soiBe se- 
cret weakness within her, made her more . 
readily imagine herself wearisome, than: 
faim capricious : and she wept over the 
belief, while she blushed at what she 
deemed th6 presumptuous fancy which a 
momentary glance of Ms, had flashed 
through her heart that very evening. 

** I was too happy here/' she said, 
*^ while thou, most dear, most honoured ! 
(apostrophizing one far distant,) wast^ in 
pain and periL And this discovery of 
a weakness, where I thought all was 
greatly consistent, is the salutary chas^ 
tisement of my selfishness/' 

Pursuing similar reflections, through 
many an anjuous maze, Ippdita at length 
fell asleep. 

Meanwhile Valombrosa in vain tri^d 
to banish the recollection of his cmlpabk. 
impatience : he lay restless and self-ac- 
cusing ; suspecting the cause of all this 
internal tumult, yet shrinking from its 
investigation. 

F S 
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net onbiD wcMgf ih) itaelf; bat: pi$c«i)tajrly> 
so, fropx; thcr oircLuanaUnces^ ooimectedf 
witk tbff^anlHpsd. Ficb iivsuft iJiQ idog) tb^^ 
A^aloilkbhisa. iiaSv iesciied ' at ATgej^iti%^ 
witH the^ samfi show of ioipc^tiQirjfs fmi^ie^ 
if iBltriiey faiit ,8bi stoctifiediby .tiid oqq9^ 
sloD, that not ^en in. saitithad oensu^d;. 
Lfncfeimed 1^ sbijr oBd, (hi» deceased 
liastcor faftvJntg fafc^.aiforeigq affim'»)iVa«^ 
iMiBrosa Kadi toblight the dog^td BtMJsa.. 

Tttus^ ^ossociafaid imA this iqosit affeet^; 
ing t^Mid^oni; le vdeiided^ tfaoi; hia: 
rmigli i?|ipuUe of tbc' attached cre^tbise^) 
must have appewed Mmeat savage toipn 
]k>lHa : hefe then^ was fb<i& for aaanj a 
httiyi19iatiAg feft^iithxtr* The other sub*^ 
ject teemed with distracting ones*. 

Al tlM'p&iiai in which Valombrosa 
slnyply comldfei ed Ippblrta with humane 
interest, fwibat she swl to others, had 
passed him utibeeded;. or if heeded^ net 
jf^^istered by a second rdflection on its 
purport : he now tasked his memory for 
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these buried treasures^ and . one \^y qne 
recovered all that he had even transiently 
attended to. ^ 

^he qrst words he remembered her 
to have littered were ihose to her father/ 
when, t'be people about them urged Her 
to provide for her own safety. " O dear 
father, it is for lis you die — - and shall I 
desert you ?**-• Us ! — this little pronoun 
was full of mystery. This coupling some 
other , jperson with herself seemed to 
ip^ly either a natural or voluntary union 
With that person. 

iSpok'e sKe then of* . a brother, a . lover^ 
or a hui^band? if a brother, why had be 
left bis sister to the protection of his 
war-worn parent ? ' if a lover, if ^ bus- 
band, could he have abandoned his 
charge to another? — yet that ne had 
done so, Valombrosa thought he could 
prove to demonstration. 

Ipj)olita had evidently thrown herself 
before the entrance of Spirito Sahto^ in 
the liope of preventing the entrance of 

F 4 
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the soldiery by hei" passionate pleadings \ 
there was consequently some one within^ 
dearer than her own safety. On her 
father's appearance, she did not show any 
thing like the transport which followed 
his motion of making the sign of the 
cross upon his breast; this action must 
therefore have been pre-concerted, as a 
i signal, that the object of her anxiety was ' 
no longer in danger. • 

Her alarm when she saw the dead ca- 
valier lying in the last street which led 
towards the mountains ; her restraining 
Valpnd^rosa from entering the hermitage 
till the monk re-appeared ; the whispered 
communication of the recluse ; and Ip- 
polita's immediate composure ; — every 
thing united to convince Valombrosa 
that tker<e was a beloved person, and that' 
he must have escaped in that direction. 

What was he then? — who was he? — 
whither was he going? — and why all 
this mystery to friends now tried? — 
Imagination succeeded to imagination. 
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each equally wiid) improbable^ and un* 
sati3factory. 

" It is for us you die!** repeated Va- 
loinbrosa, dwelling on that short sen- 
tencei which he fancied contained the 
iirhole enigma. At once conviction flashed 
upon him ) — "he must be a Medici }" 

This light once thrown upon the dark- 
ness seemed to clear it up. Ippolita's 
father fighting under the orders of the 
exiled family, - and falling in the service 
of the Fisans^ whose rebellion the Medici 
were known politically to foment/ might 
justly be said to perish for her, and ^r 
her lover. The severe vengeance which 
would be taken upon any' one of that 
race by the Florentines^ hitd \uy such 
been made prisoner ; the ruin which » 
leader's destruction brings upon the rest 
of his party; these motives might in 
some degree excuse one of the Medic4» 
for seeking his own security by flight. 

But on which of ^t family was Va-^ 
iombrosa to fix this susfpicion ? -^ agayi 

y. 5 
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the reciotldeiaon of past incidents ctf^istad* 
him. 

Loren»> the Magnificent, left tb^ee 

8^§, Fitero, Giorvantii, and Guiliattm j tibe 

fitrt, feflber proTofeing the expubion of hisf 

lainilyv afid wearing out iiis ms^hood ilf 

vaift enteipi4zl^i» to recover his Jost pow^ 

ai)d pHtdthoiiy, was at last drowned in 

the Gufiglil^o. GfiwsBtaii had bden 

f^crni chiidliood a ni!emt>ier of th^ sacred 

eoUege. (3i\vSka%6, though in the brightest 

ineriltaft of life, was a philosophic juip* 

Bmbftiou!^ nmh/^hothougli. tossed adboiic 

on the*st0^itiy^i3ea (»f^ the Ramify destl»)4 

^id <n(A^{^«ar of ttn advettturoair^if^ 

nor of u'chttraOtter^tHody to^eaptiviate sot^ 

*a^ one as ippofifia. INone of ^e^e could 

4be ^e object VsJofiofblPosa sought. 

But Bero bad left ^ison. Tbis^onwas 
said to inherit mudh^ the, fefilily »repu- 
<tation for taSents niftl 'ae€oifii]$lkhfiieiits ; 
with spiA^ enough ^toTOahe Mm-tiie Jd6l 
of a pitrty, 'flmdnirae df ^t generoos' dis- 
regiird-(tt^^f, j^rMch idigfat at iMit ren<i«r 
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him its sacrifice. Handsome ; specious, 
nay, in some points, as amiable as lig 
seemed, this second Xiorenzo might have 
had the address to appear a worthy suc- 
cessor of the first ; and' though his Unripe 
youth might perhaps destroy the proba- 
bility of his being the chosen partner of 
a woman whose mind was far beyond her 
years, affection was not always to be 

measured by its reasona|:)leness. ' ' 

* ■> ' . -. •- • 

. Valombrosa corroborated {he fact to 
his own imagination, by a arcum* 
stance which liad occurred a few okyi 
before. -^ While' looking with him bvef 
his collection of ancient manuscripts, 
(many of which had belonged to the 
JLaurentian collection, before it was (lis-: 
persed by the exile o/ its owners,) Ippoi 
Bta took down an fllunrinated copy of 
Virgil, where, in the midst of all the 
splendid decorations which marked the 
taste of. Lorenzo's successor, was painted 
the device of Kero, that device which His 
son was known to bear. Ippolita's eyes 

F O 
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rivetted there with such an expression, 
that Valombrosa in distress at his careless 
forgetf ulness of her interest in the Medici» 
withdrew the book from her hand. Ippo- 
lita then burst into s^ passion of tears» 
.weeping long, and unreservedly ; and at 
last retired without apology or explan- 
ation. These recollections occurred 
again and again to the sleepless pillow of 
her protector. — This bitter emotion, her 
former anxiety, such evidences of sensi- 
bility to that name, added to the shapings 
of Valombrosa's brain : but then her 
growing satisfaction in her present resi- 
dence! well then, perhaps she was 
already Lorenzo's wife ; and. perhaps in 
that close connection, his overbearing 
and selfish temper had developed itself^ 
and weaned her affection partly from him. 
If* his character were in truth what it was 
said to be, it would be impossible for such 
a nature as her's to continue loving one 
so different: it was equally impossible 
for her to fail io her obligation as a wife. 
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What then was left to that heedless ad- 
miration which Valombrosa had felt 
growing in his bosom, and would not re- 
flect on? What but instant extinction. 
He wished the task as easy in performance, 
as it was heartily consented to by every 
power of a soul naturally inclined to virtuef. 
Resolution, however, he knew would not 
now be wanting; since it seemed no 
longer a question of prudence but of 
honour; and since temptation assailed 
him, in the . suspicion of her alienated 
affection, and her lover's or husband's 
selfish desertion of her in a time of periL 

But even were she not bound by in- 
clination or duty to another, what could 
the Marquis Valombrosa propose to him- 
self from indulging the passion she in- 
spired ! 

If she were indeed the daughter of an 
obscure adventurer, would not his mar- 
riage with heir be condemned by all his 
compatriots ? . would it not shock the h^<- 
reditary prejudices of his sister and hii 
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kuidr^? aod even yv^e she the ofi^priQ|g 
of a npblp Florentine, attached to the 

fortunes of the Medici, would not his 

•, * " > * * 

union with her be rec^ved as his profes- 
sion of political faith, and the forfeiture 
of all his rights and possessions be the 
immediate consequence! 

« 

The ide^ of ever bei^g more to her 
than a friend, y^as piadness ; and aware 
that her tempered flaapnef had never ,?.nk 
^^ouragjed him to hop^^e thought of him 
in awy other i;el^tiQn, ,he believed thp 
struggle wQi^ld l^e all his own, and thiej;e- 
fore he determined to m^jd it. 

Youlih j^ely tries to extermii^ate finy 
^uneasy passion : it .s^eHs.but to dj^ipate 
it. Y4QmbxQs^ thpu^t he had sub- 
dued Jhis^^nemy, when he bimse^lf took tp 
flight : and as he after this, hurrifsd from 
^H^ement to amusement, fancied be- 
cause yaripus pl^^cts fo^;ced themsel^jes 
yiipQn l^jsrs^nsesj that ^hp one he avoided 
jyas^J^s in, his. heart. 

From. the, pqriod in \Yhich he became 



senstUe of fats dang^ in Ippolka's 9Qpiety/ 

he spent more of hi^ jtime abroa4 than ^t 

home ; he frequented th& l^ouses of other 

Borentioes ; he yras the foremost at all 

^ir pubiic shows ao4 civic festivals : he 

wexit ^en to the icaimp of the Flprra- 

tine General, who was now ^traiJLemng 

Pisa of provisions^ mw o^it» gate$ l^ing 

of6ikd to hifin by §mme: he ^^suooed a 

tone of wilder yivAciby» ai^ whenever his 

-fliater's ^endearmetoits vOh^riKHeid kim to aU^ 

iwith ^r^ his qeaae]ea9 gaiety ^/smne^ b^jajL 

lipoD exduding^ev^y 'epw^^iSialion whic^ 

•could penetrate fai^hv tbap the > 8|»fa^ 

of each other 'S n\it)4s. 

Ippolita miu^k^ Ifhia .^hftnge ^t^ ^x- 
.tpeme r^iset^ jfarTJt!e9^^i% fftd eai^oest 
of tihe 4^baaiiig i^fotfi wl^ firfy^F a 
career of mere pleasure. The ,l>^t of 
:dissi^ng wei^ )9^<^ fthougjjt i^ a 

3uceewion ^ agreefiJ>Ie<pca»at^B8, :i^^s 
fatal to happiness aa.^ virtue ; t^f f]^ 
.ajmj«e»ant;is ^ftifprmly ftujafstitij^^.rftr 
idfejeeto of jjwjral a«4 naofttal.int^ffigt, jwe 
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lo^e all that elevates our enjoyments above 
the scale of childish pleasures: each 
individual learns to consider himself as 
the sole spectator of the great drama of 
life ; and he sits and beholds, laughs 
and mocks, enjoys or yawns through a 
worthless existence ; then sinks into the 
grave despised and forgotten ! 

But whither goes the immortal soul ? — 
Ippolita at first doubted whether Valom^ 
brosa's desertion of his home and his 
former habits/ did not point at her ; and 
arise from some apprehension of dangn 
to his character as a patriot, in conse^ 
quence of her possible connection with 
the Exiles. Determined to act promptly 
upon such an apprehension, if^it existed^ 
she examined his conduct to herself more 
closely. 

But though he evidently shunned her 

company, whenever they did meet she 

read in his loo^s even more than in his 

^ manner, any thing but dislike, or distaste, 

ar distrust She would (^n discover 
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that some new attention to her comfort^ 

.had been suggested by him; and not 

merely her wants, but almost her secret 

wishes anticipated by his generous 

though silent observation. Were her looks 

or her spiritsaltered, he did not notice the 

alteration by words, but at such times if 

ever she raised her eyes, they met such 

an expression of piercing interest in his, 

that for the moment all her thoughts were 

thrown into <;onfusion. The next instant 

his changed manner would reverse her 

feelings, and leave her dubious whether 

fancy or reality had given their colouring 

to his countenance. Sometimes, after an 

evening past in this contradictory con^ 

duct, Ippolita would ask herself why she 

watched it so anxiously, and felt it so 

kfitenly ? then her heart would beat with 

ominous alarm, and she would say, 

" What have I to do with a sentiment 

which is only for the fortunate ! Has not 

my cup of misery been full enough, but 

I must overflow it with this last deadly 



nj4( •^ifB54^y.0F,s;r..i>^AGi)^LBif.. 

^rppP^r: 0,i)Q^ no Ir^it^ ia^ not for nie to, 
Ipve, and to Ipye a^ Hprentiqe.!*' 

1^% ^§% ^tApi ^9% ^9,^^?y ^ ^ct aa to 
yf'jAlt l^golita. coul4 oijily^banJKtthe.hpge^ 
%0d^^l^^e.i^d^s^pns^o^thp passion }.^ ^^^M^r 
pa?PS^,;»otifSAyi^bqs.!— ,-.. v, 

¥a%. ipdped, wgs slip to pr^v^t ^^^ 
Vicr^as^ p:^^ affection ; wWj^. bja.4 ^ 
perc^tibly rqacbed its priesent beij^Ht^ 
}^y ^jij^ a^i^pns tp tbos^ Sj^ntiments of 
gratitude, and s^dmiration \irhich Yalom- 
brqs%d^prvedly,e?cqt?d? , ^ 

in defi^ncf^'ofj all his cure to keejj^^b^ 
npJW^t acttons. concealed, thejr.pwe'v 
trate4 to tbe retirement of Aosalia, aiid 
Yf^i? by ber detailed with all a sister's 
exultation, to their mutual friend. So 
^lyr proof's of active goodness, werQ 
perhaps but the more valuable from one 
whose natural love of ease made every 
great exertioi;i an act of herpismi and far 
out-balanced in their effect, the lighter 
parts of Valombrosa's present conduct. 

Devoting the prime of every day to 
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were a few pooj? boprs tsnatched from the 
Qig^ty to l^e grud^()f hhp, \Rhen spci^ 
pleasure ilQvitet^ ][^im if;i,a,tbouswdcharm^. 
iflgjsbfypies? ^asc Ippplita.jta think the, 
worse fl^b^mi l>^au^ he vij^^n^d % litjUi^^ 
with the qdoiiotpiiy* of hi& hQq^be, aod, 
aoUigbt ^od^tyr more cdng^oial to his 
happy temperament than th^t of a sighjL^ 
Ipsa sifter ; a^ a creature^ w^o. wiUipg to^ 
^rtify herself jagftinst tixe bbi^ pf f^tj^^ 
had, perhaps, ** ^^g9)l| ii^self to ^90^ P''-. 
^ livery tiajp shq » a^k^ l^PFSS^^ thpse 
q^^tiQa^, she replie4 to, berseli^ in ther 
aj$rfnativye ; y^ dissatisfaction reoiained 
^t her hejiit; and she felt. that nothing 
oejoXd \fe right, which evidently changed 
y^lcwbrosia fov the worse* 

Meanwhile the innocent Rojualia found 
only cause for gladnjess in her bi'other's. 
livelier habits ; it w^ now delightful to 
hei*, ^^ to look at happiness through an- 
other's eyes :" §he rejoiced that her 
broUier relished so iqany difibrent amuse- 
ments; she rejoiced to jfind herself po 
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longer selfish enough to wish it other- 
wise} she rejoiced that he cultivated a 
social feeling which must attract to his 
character and person, all the admiration 
she fondly called their due ; ^nd she 
looked to his return from every gay 
scene, as to a holiday for herself. 

Valombrosa, not unfrequently returned 
from these parties, with little presents 
from ladies, or they were sent him anony^- 
mously; and Rosalia, as he transferred 
them to her, would laughingly accuse 
him of having won them by some dis- 
honest flatteries ; his sportive evasions 
would then leave Ippolita to fear that 
his heart was of that easy mould, 
which receives an impression from every 
beauty, without retaining a permanent 
stamp fi'om any ; and she felt degraded 
by the occasional looks of tenderness 
which had not often betrayed her into 
the belief that -she had made an exclusive 
interest there. Her alarmed delicacy 
then suggested the most scrupulous 
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watch over her own actions, lest at any 
time the secret of her weakness should 
escape, and become known to him. 

Even were all other obstacles^ between 
them destroyed, Ippolita would not have 
endured the thought of owing Valom- 
brosa's love to grateful pity i (of vanity, 
she saw him incapable,) nor could she 
bear the idea of giving up her affections 
to a capricious man, Whose returns could 
be only the poor tribute of a fewmomcL* 
tary transports. Real love is so proud, or 
so delicate, or so generous ! 

Actuated by these considerations, she 
not merely succeeded in banishing frdm 
her exterior the least appearance of 
peculiar tenderness for Valomhrosa, but 
'• by the severest discipline, she weakened 
the feeling itself in her struggling bosom. 

Valomhrosa had been the hero, while 

. he now and then met an anxious glance 

from Ippdita's quickly-withdrawn eye, 

Qj: iread the agitating e&c<; of hief sudden 
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emMhde^ 1^r%imting 'ifoioei 6ut no 

and a steiiflyair^'<!{(Im ^snEe^n SUb«ti- 
■t\md, kMn ah 1-^ution liMt its ft^ret 

sUpfpbi^ f^tteva^Hghtful c&MfielbUarfflSsidf 
-hia\f{ii^ uH(»i«s£6d,) and ^th 'it M both 

the %ill aind the^eiffopt toap^k^r iaiehssiy 







Ippdttta^t;i'^$'di^urbea iaiy the thMge 
she (*sf6rV«d ift Vacktfiibrdsa)} yet ^h)^ 
shdUM dhe 4)elieve ihdt' hk dobduot bod 
j^efei^erigefftyfte!*? Itis toue, bis levity i^*s 
exchanged Sfor iHftteiiiGholy, fais )^oml 
g^elf^fe fbr sttlitury ^^tUdy, his ife\4rish 
hrighfaefsSf ' l^r lii^iiid - paleness $ but he 
eaftie fts i^Iddm^ias hef^tbforfe irito Rosa- 
lia's "ap^rtmi^ when Ip|>dita w«s iMith 
fe^r, and'Whenfever they eftW meet, arfet 
' her In {^^il<:re/^d ^ dlse^ 

^'Dise4i^di%, th6i^o^e;eveyyfaea asr vain 
itYid liifjttH6tt^, f^hich had Mslde hef sds- 
pect^hftini^df afiidii^ paltiaftity 'fori her- 
self, '6he^^iM\J^%' «epi«l^iged that ftirxi($ty 
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for lii9 ftding M^tb, ^hitih "tdb wat- 
ranted by tbe services be liidA Jfmdar^id 
to her, 'and tbe esteem ^be itt^rk^d. 

Surjpiised, 'i&a1t^i«d,/'l«ialliii|iMeb, 'tte 
Ififst iime ftbe veilfiaiJed WiOd wme^kind 
^advice to h%r ikiq}me^, '"V^bwiyrWti^s 
' countenance fighted^t>^^Mnth^iKBtiinit anim- 
^tion. ^ 

«« If* I migbt venture to ^y whiEit--I 
thiriV said Ifpalita, g6ntiy ^iKng, 
*' r should say, "ybtf *e ho^v'^payWbg'tlle 
peiiaUy of^ydtii' foll^, -m tfyitig'ta fecon- 
cile two thiil^s ttot b^Vter^dto C0ttle§<Se 
cbrdialfy; a life 5f bett^vdlence, ated a 
life of pliatstire. You Mve entered with 
efqttal Ardour ittto. i^(^, I f6ar, itnd ymr 
ar e ie9ithaust6d ^fh to<jinuch inipulse/^d 
too fifutch action/' 

•* Y<>a belieVe, that Tenter with' equal 
ardour into bcftb !'' repei^ed Valombrbika 
with a glance 6f afmiable i^prdkdi. Ippb- 
!ib*8 softened «^es fell tiridet the^WSe. 

After a Wnifeiit'ii kesiiadkmi ^be^isaid 
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tremulcmslyy ''we can judge only by 
appearances/' . 

'' Ah^ Signora !" cried Valombroto, ''if 
it is thus you judge me — ** He broke off, 
then resuming in a gayer tone^ " So then 
you condemn innocent amusement ; yet 
I should have thought you very far from 
recommending unsocial gloom — '' again 
he hesitated. 

" You are rights my Lord," returned 
Ippolita, " I love cheerfulness and so- 
tiety; but surely there is a 'becoming 
temperance in all things; and you willown 
thatyou have been drinking rather largely 
lately of pleasure's inebriating cup ?" She 
spoke with pensive playfulness, yet Valom- 
brosa coloured deeply and looked down. 

Ippolifa more tenderly resumed, " sure- 
ly dissipation is but the fool'^ and the 
libertine^s substitute fpr a blessing which 
he has not the capacity of enjoying? 
Something far nobler is i'eserved for the 
enlightened »nd the good. I can» in4eed9 
imagine a happiness so perfect, that pleof 
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sores would disturb, not increase it ; and, 
.believe me, the materials for sueh b^f^i- 
siess are not to be coUei^d in thoughtless 
crowds/* 

Tor the iirst time since their ao 
^uaintance, Valombrosa saw, for a nuv 
mient, th^ whole soul of IppoUta in her 
beautiful face: his own kindled with 
sudden hope. *< I too can imagine it,^' 
he said, ** I. too could value such happL. 
ness, — aind I know how it should be 
sought, and where it might be found* 
Might I but dafe to hope, that no insu- 
perable—-" again he interrupted himself. 
Ippolita's throbbing heart was seen to 
beat violently through her. slight cymar : 
in spit^ of all her efforts, the disorder of 
her looks was too 'powerful foreonceaU 
ment $ and as none but delightful and 
delighted feelings were visible there, (for 
in this restoration of Valombrosa to her 
complete esteem, every painful circum- 
stance was forgot,) it was not possiblc/for 
him to remain irresolute. 

VOL. L o 
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At that moment Rosalia's voice, as she 
was entering, recalled Ippolita to recc^- 
lectioD, who, hastening to meet her, left 
Valombrosa charged in every thought and 
^i^ry feeling ; thrilling with a confusion 
^ hopes, ^.nd wishes, and recollections ; 
trying in vain to arrange the delightful 
; eonfi^ion of his mind, and locked in a 
transport which nearly realized the hap- 
piness Ippolita had described. 

Seated at her organ, Rosalia sang 
again and again, and he heard her not ; 
she ceased, and his ear did not perc^ve 
the silence ; she approached, and he did 
not see her%^ 

" He is still here, is he not,'* she said,. 

addressing Ippolita. << Orlando, what 

€dls you ? it is not often that I sing, and 

you do not utter, at least, one little word 

^ of kindness." 

Valombro^ started at the light touch 
of her. lip upon his forehead. Fondly 
taking iier in his arms as ' he returned 



• « 
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tibe caress, be apologized by confessmg 
^e had been lost in thought. 

*^ And of. what were you thinkiag, 
dearest ?'^ asked his sliter, arranging hil 
redundant hair ^th as nmch nicety, as 
though she could see its clustering curis. 

Vaioinbrosa looked at Ippolita •<— hesi- 
tated'^nbw felt his courage fail, and 
then revive, whUe Wdng the rich 
crimson which yet remaiiied on her 
cheek. 

Rosalia pressed to know his thoughts^ 
<< is he not a cruel churl to us, Ippolita ?*' 
a^ed shb, witb a sweet and - innocent 
smile. ^< I dare say the pro«4 creature 
thinks we are not capable of understand* 
ing his high thoughts/' 

^ My Rosalia, my sweet Rosalia,'' re*- 
peated the fond brother, drawing her 
closer to him, '< if you would command me 
to avow those high tbxmght$*^i€ you 
Would {dngage beforehimd that our friend 
bere Vould forgive me for the presump^ 
tuous curiosity of those thoughts — no, 

o 2 
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not the curiosity, the interest, the deep 
interest/' he paused. 

<« You «w7/, forgive hiitt, won't you, 
Ippcflita?" demanded Rosalia, "for my 
iiake ; and won't you let .me ask him what 
were his thoughts ?" 

Ippolita,. with trembling eagerness, was 
about to conjure her friend to inquire no 
further, but timely recollecting that such, 
ii request would betfay too much con- 
sciousness, she recovered herself^ and 
affecting calmness, gave the permission 
sought. 

Valombrosa's resoltttion faikd at the 
precise moment in which he most re- 
quired it ; his eyes, no longer sparkling 
with ardent fire, were irresolute and. 
averted : his voice was not audible. Ro- 
Salia could not see these changes, but 
she observed the flutter of his words, and 
^he felt the tremqi* of his hand, her own 
romantic wishes made her urge *hiiu to 
proceed: and again she bespoke Ippou 
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lita's indulgence for his ppssihie teme* 
rity. 

Ashamed of his boyishness, and' anx- 
ious not to lose so fair an opportunity of 
satisfying himself upon the point most 
important to his peace, Valombrosa mas- 
tered his agitation, arid affecting his 
sister's sportive tone, said, << I was 
thinking whether any oiie could have 
uttered the sentiment Signora Ippolita 
did just now, that there is a happiness so 
perfect, that pleasures would disturb it, 
unless they had known such happiness 
themselves ; in short, I was conjecturing 
whether there may not exist some for- 
tunate man who has a right to share 
such a lot with her.*' 

<* Pardon me, pardon me !** he addedt 
rising in disorder and disappointment, 
as he saw her cjGiJuntenance suddenly 

change and her lip quiver. 

His look of extreme distress suifused 
her cheek again with the . lovely red so 
rarely there : she extended her hand to 

G 3 
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him with a smile of enchanting franknessf^ 
and modestly averting her eyes, said, ^•if 
my friends would ask whether I am mar^ 
ried or not> I answer them, no." 

Valombrosa's bright eye-flash needed 
no interpreter : Ippolita thought that 
eloquent look explained all Yalombrosa's 
inconsistencies, nobly explained them; 
and for the few delightful hours which 
intervened be^iween that moment and 
their hour of rest, she forgot that a stern 
destiny fixed her enjoyment of Yalom- 
brosa's love, at the price of his honour, 
his kindred, and his country. 

In this evening Valombrosa was himself 
again ; more than himself. No lopger 
afraid of pouring out his own heart, or 
fathoming that of Ippolita, he dis- 
played so profound a sensibility, and 
ibowed such a capacity for the best and 
ndblest enjoyments of our nature, that 
Ippolitareproached herself forever having 
feared that such a nature could be en-* 
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gulph^ in worthless p.ursuit^ or de- 
graded by luxurious habits* 

Passion indeed might madden, preju- 
dice midead; but pleasures could never 
^slave^ not friyolily annihilate him. 

Lodt in the cha^rm (rf* that eloquence of 
the hearty which was peculiar to Valom- 
hcodSLy and hurried away by the grati& 
option, of seeing his character^ uniting in 
free» Unfettered sympathy with her own, 
Ippolita for once surrendered herself to 
the bliss of a present hour^ on which fu«t 
tore suffering waited aa its shadow ; and 
Rosalia^ catching the glow of her friend 
and of her brotheri completed their hap-« 
piness by her's. 

From this period, Ippolita could no 
longer condemn Valombrosa for seeking 
delight in the dissipations of common 
minds } he drew his most chosen com- 
panions to his own residence ; and by 
the utmost confidence respecting all fais 
pursuits and interests, associated himself 

G 4t 
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more intimately with the views and oc^ 
cupations of his sister and her friend. 

He was still in a fairy-land of hope 
and rapture ; Ippolita was gone back to 
the gloomy realities of truth and self- 
discipline : he was thinking how best to 
deserve and win her ; she^ how to unde- 
ceive, and relinquish Inrau 

: Valombrpsa had never estimated him« 
self justly } and now, weighed in love's 
balance, against th6 supposed perfections 
of its idol, he deemed himself light and- 
worthless: he durst not therefore risk 
the destruction of his present hopes by a 
premature disclosure ; and anxious to 
owe nothing to the kind solicitations of 
Rosalia, he refused himself the indul* 
gence of pouring his heart into that of- 
his dear sister. 

At first, Ippolita thought to chill his 
affection, by an air of . cold repulse; but 
could she so slander her own heart f for if 
her lover, was he not still her benefactor ? 
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1 

were it not best, simply to confine her 
feelings to the show of friendship, aind 
neither avoid nor seek him ? and if his 

« 

precipitate temper should hurry him into 
a distinct declaration of his sentiments^ 
that would be her moment for avowing' 
the existence of obstacles, which would 
render her return of his attachment de- 
structive to him, and calamitous to her- 
self. 

Painful as it was for her to think oif 
leaving Rosalia ; of depriving her of the 
watchful cares, which that tender girl 
seemed to prize as almost equal to those 
from her brother, Ippolita now saw the 
necessity of sacrificing her own feelings 
in that respect, and, the lesser duty her 
gratitude would still pay to Rosalia, to 
the imperative one of preserving tbe 
peace and honour of the benefactor of 
them both. She therefore wrote to the 
relative. on whom she depended, explain- 
ing her situation, and praying him to ap- 
point some religion^ house for her to re- 
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pair to ; where secure from the persef 
cution of one, whose pursuit she had 
successfully baffled bj her residence at 
Florence^ she might finally dedicate her^ 
self to Heaven. This letter she enclosed 
in one to the prior of Spirito Santo ; and 
Valombrosa forwarded it, little aware of 
its cruel contents. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

" 4 

^ WiNT£B was gone, and the return of 
blooming spring carried the principal of 
the Florentine nobility, to enjoy its balmy 
air, among the groves of their different 
villas* 

Valombrosa, glad to escape to shade 
and retirement, from the bustle and bu^ 
siness of the town, prepared to lead his 
sister and her friend to his favorite re-i 
treat of // Bel Deserto ; a house well 
worthy of its name, from the peculiar so- 
litariness and romantic beauty of its situ- 
ation, and from the perfection of its 
architecture. 

It was situated in one of those high 
valleys, which open suddenly upon the 
traveller, among the wildest regions of 
the Appeninea. 

G 6 
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Entirely constructed of the finest Ca- 

» 

rar^ marble, „ the unsullied whiteness 
of the edifice made it visible from a 
great distance : surrounded by advancing 
groves^ it seemed to recede amongst 
those groves, as if with the conscious- 
ness and modesty of virgin beauty. 

The light shafts of its finely-propor^ 
tioned and glittering pillars, were pictu- 
resqiiely crossed by overhanging trees, 
which scattering and softening the re- 
flections of sunshine or of moonlight 
upon the poliiShed columns, varied the 
. light and shade at every movement of 
the branches. 

Except the story of Endymion told 
in basso relievo upon the architrave of 
the portico, the building it might be said^ 
was devoid of decoration. The same 
taste for simplicity was conspicuous in 
the few additionis made to its native 
scenery. 

The coolgusli of neighbouring waters 
invited the steps into a thick larch-wood, 
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where, under a natural grotto, o'ercano- 
pied with wild vines and ivy, a sculptured 
naiad, slept to the music of her flowing . 
urn. 

Tread lightly, stranger, the marble 
breathes ! • 

Following the course of this gentle 
stream, through forest walks strewn with 
Alpine plants, the path conducted down- 
wards ; till gradually losing its character 
ot' romantic wildness, it emerged in a 
broad expanse of magnificent gardens. 

There terminated the efforts of mortal 
hands : all beyond, was the wide domain 
of Nature and of God ! 

The verdant Appenines rising in every 
form of sublimity and beauty, the inter- 
minable woods, the rivers pouring from 
distant sources with majestid and con- 
tinuous sound, the glorious effects of^ 
storms and sunshine aqd clouds ; that 
aspiration ' afler a higher and a purer 
state of* being, -ithat awakened voice 
which repe9.ting the promise of immor- 

lO 
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tality to man, rouseiliis slumbering ^ul 
Uke the summons of the. Angel '^t the 
Judgment-day; 4h(5se were the a;w£ul 
charms by which tlj^e Villa of Valombros^ 
l¥as surrounded* and his just taste would 
not mar them, Jby intermixture with 
feebler graces* 

Here he was accustomed to disced 
the wearisome pageantries of his rank, 
and to live with the simpUcity of a man 
who disdains to carry the shackles <^ 
ceremony into the free wilds of natur^^ 
here, he shut out all the world, but the 
best and dearest of his friends, and re« 
signed himself solely to the dominion of 
hi s heart and his imagination* 

Valombrosa was in the very' act of 
departure for this favourite residence,^ 
when an attendant informed him that 
Prince Angelo EoE^ano^equested a short 
audience. 

** I attend him immediately,** h^ said, 
dismissing the servant ; then turning to 
his sister, added^ << I must see this disr 
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agreeable personage, I. find after all* 
Some one has died and left him the 
guardianship oip a boy^ who brings for* 
ward a claim on th« alum-mines of my 
ward, Lecmora Donati. This will be my 
first sight of the proud philosopher ; for 
I have done my best to avmd an inter- 
view^ — and I fear it will not be my 
last." 

Vaiombrosa uttered this, between jest 
and seriousness, leaving Rosalia to detail 
lo the inquiring Ippolita, all she had 
heard her brother and others, say of the 
person m question ; — the substance of 
her information, .was as follows : 

Prince Angelo Rossano was a Nea^* 
politan by birth ; his elder brother in- 
heriting the principality, an inferior 
patrimony devolved to the share of the 
former. 

Prince Rossano had borne a distin- 
guished part in the politicsof his distracted 
country, and having espoused the French 
interest^ was now, with others of the 
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Anjouin faction, at the court of I^ouisf 
the Twelfth. • . . - r 

Angelo also, for the first few years of 
his life, took a large share in public affairs, 
and was said to have given promise of 
uncommon ability. During the invasion 
of Naples, he had greatly distinguished 
himself amongst its defenders ; but on : 
the retreat of Kirtg Federigo into France, 
and the treacherous transfer of the young 
Duke of Calabria to Castile, ^ he retired 
in disgust, to his estate in Calabria, and ^ 
devoted himself to study. 

When very young, Rossano had married 
a lady of remarkable beauty j and it was 
now alleged, that his cynical humour, 
assisting the seductions of a young Cas- 
tilian officer, had caused her to break 
her marriage vow. Whether impelled 
by base inclination, or driven to it by 
her husband's severity, it is certain, that ^ 
on the discovery of her infidelity, she 
fled to Castile with her seducer. 

After that' event, Rossano took no 
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Steps to regain her, nor to avenge bis 
honour ; but renouncing his country, he 
first solicited and obtained a divorce at 
Rome, then wandered over Greece and 
Italy, and at last, fixed himself near 
Florence. 

. Here he had noV lived but one year, 
little known and less sought: the gay 
Florentines deemed him an unsocial misn 
anthrope ; and from the indifference he 
had manifested to general opinion up<m 
the &ght of his wife, no one thought it 
uncharitable to conclude, that he had de- 
served his misfortune. 

Valombrosa followed the popular pre- 
judice: he was ever willing to believe 
that women's crimes, are rather, the effect 
of outraged feelings than of unprovoked, 
depravity; and he flamed with indig- 
nation, whenever he imagined a husband 
passive under the sting of dishonour. In 
hisr accidental mention, therefore, of the 
naturalized stranger, he spoke with as 
much ardent contempt of his character, 
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as though the amplefit information war- 
ranted th§ sentiment 

Somewhat vexed by the prospect of 
being frequently obliged to discuss the 
interests of his ward* with a man for 
whom he felt neither respect nor esteem, 
he proceeded across the court which 
divided that part of the palazzo where 
his sister resided, &pm the qu^er 
appropriated to his own use. 

Having passed through some inter* 
vening saloons, he entered the room 
where he was told, Prince Angelo awaited 
him. He had thrown open the door 
rather abruptly and entered ; his eyes 
elevated by that supercilious indifierenoe^ 
with which rash youth sometimes braves 
the opinion of graver experience: be 
flashed them for an instant over the 
Prince's figure, but the next moment 
they sought the same object again, and , 
an expression of agreeable surprise dis- 
placed the haughtiness with which he had 
prepared to advance* 
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• /VatotntMrosa^s imagination was so apt 
to exaggerate every description of placeis 
and persons, that he farely found any 
resemblance between objects and their 
portraits, when he had an opportunity 
of comparing them j he was therefore, 
subject to sudden revolutions of opinion ^ 
and being keenly alive to the charm <^' 
noble or interesting expression, he never 
saw either, without yielding willingly to 
their influence* 

III the present instance, both causes 
operated to produce an instant revulsion 
of feeling. He had imagined Prince 
Angelo a stem, self-adulating person, of 
a forbidding appearance; instead of 
which, he saw a man with manners 
modestly embarrassed, and a countenance 
full of moral and intellectual beauty. 

The Prince immediately entered upon 
. the business he came to discuss, in a low 
and steady voice ; but it was a voice only 
to be equalled in urbanity, by the 
smile which occasionally accompanied 
its sound,. 
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During their long discussion, Valom- 
brosa fancied he now and then saw this 
smile tinctured with a sort of pity veiy 
humiliating to its object, and at first he 
felt indignant : but a repetition of the 
smile made him question himself whether 
or not it were deserved; and he then 
discovered, that it properly marked some 
expression of prejudice or passion in Jos 
conversation. 

Such a discovery was not calculated to 
revive the arrogant feeling which Prince 
Angelo's appearance had subdued ; and 
Valombrosa^s usual frank temerity of as* 
sertion, gradually softened into amiable 
self-mistrust. 

The Prince, in his turn, by degrees, 
spoke with less brevity and hesitaiioiK 
He seemed to see that Valombrosa's pre- 
judices, though as thick as weeds, had 
as little root, and sprung from >a soil 
capable of bearing the noblest harvests. 
He warmed,* therefore, into an earnest- 
ness of reasoning, and a patience of ex* 
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planation, which captivated both the at- 
tention and the good- will of his hearer ; 
and before they parted* his offending 
smile had but one expression, that^ oi 
kindly interest. 

The surprise of Rosalia and Ippolita 
^ when Valombrosa returned to them, and 
gave way to the change Prince Amgelo 
had wrought in his sentiments, "was only 
equalled by their secret admiration of 
that ingenuous spirit which urged Vi^ 
lombrosa so freely to condemn his. formejr 
prejudice. 

This frank confession of error, was 
xn^e in the true spirit of generous i^wi* 
puDGtion ; . for he sought no qualifying 
laxcuse. * He even refused to remember* 
the variety of persons whose circumstan^i 
tial scandals might be said to have autho-^ 
rised his prejudice. 

Jealous of her brother's perfection, 
Rosalia insisted upon pljacing the blame 
on those malignant individuals in whom 
9uch i&tories had ort^nat^. 
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*« Ah, my sweet sister P* exclaimed 
Valombrpsa, <* if* I am not a wilitil ca* 
lumniator, I have at least proved my^lf 
a fool. One of those credulous, tale-re^ 
peating fools, who are at once the dupes 
and the instruments of craftier men. 
And who shall say which of these cha^ 
racters does the most mischief? If the 
malicious man had not the fool for his 
emissary, scarcely one slander out of a 
thousand would live beyond an hour/' 
* /^ And what in one interview can so 
entirely have disproved these stories 
against Prince Angelo ?*' asked Ippolita, 
raising her thoughtful eyes for an instant 
<< Are pleasing manners, a noble air, and 
an intellectual countenance^ undeviating 
evidences of a good heart ?'* 

«♦ With me they are, I fear, neariy al- 
ways,'* replied Valombrosa ingenuously. 
" But I know that is one of the vices of 
my nature ; a shoot from the same root 
of credulity which makes me believe 
whatever is confidently asserted : •— it is 
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SO impossible to imagine half the world 
Uars ! — But I think in the present in- 
stance I am not the dope of my own ear 
siness. Prince Angelo was described to 
me as morose and ill-bred, caring for no 
one but himself, with a stone in his 
breast instead of a heart, and iio one ex- 
cefience in the world, but a powerful 
mind, which he cultivated to excess, 
solely to give him the better excuse ft)r 
despising the rest of mankind. I see 
him ; I converse with him ; and I find 
him with a countenance expressive of re- 
markable sweetness, with conciliating 
manners, with a marvellous patience of 
contradiction and error : and instead of 
that arrogant disdain of inferior acquire- 
ments which was laid to his charge, with 
the modest embarrassment of a man who 
doubts his own powers, or who has reach- 
ed that eminence of wisdom which only 
shows him * the Alps on Alps' beycmd." 
« I think you are not very far from 
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that eminence' yourself, my dear Orkn^ 
do/' whispered Rosalia. * 

" Certainly not ; if the proof is, that 
I see myself over-topped by two-thirds 
of my acquaintance!'' replied Valom# 
brosa gaily. 'V But I must return to 
what I was saying to the Signora Ippo^ 
lita. Now is it not fair to presume, thai 
the same envy or ignorance has misre- 
presented his moral qualities, which has 
so glaringly falsified his manners and 
appearance? And against all the pre- 
sumptive evidences I have just adi^ed 
in his favour, ^e have only to balance a 
feiw sallies of ridicule at his pedantry and 
severe morals ; and a string of ilUnatured 
suppositions on the cause of his domestic 
misery, uttered byxmen who either knew 
him superficially, or were unable to com- 
prehend him, or felt their self-love stung 
by his superiority. I see the inference 
against myself which must be drawn from 
this, Signora, by that kindly-downcast 
eye of y our's|. But you may look at m^^ 
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and see that I really do colour with 
«haine at my past flliberaKty. I hope it 
has taught rae a lesson for life.** 

•^ A fault thus nobly redeemed ^ 

hegan Ippolita, her beautiful face suf- 
fusingy in spite of herself^ with the sen- 
titnent that warmed her heart ; she did 
not trust herself to finish the sentence ; 
fbr^ now a keen pang of regret that 
she could be nothing hereafter to him 
she admired so justly, shot through her 
breast, and banii^hed from her cheek the 
colouring of tenderness and joy. 

But Valombrosa, thrilling with the tone 
an ¥^ich she had spoken those few 
words, saw not the change. He resumed, 
••One half of the persons who retailed 
these titles about Prince Angelo, doubt- 
less' did it upon as slight grounds as I 
believed them : for I never had the sense 
or the justice to seek out the few indivi- 
duals who did know the Princess history 
.and character/ and learn from them whe- 
ither be were indeed a proud cyaicp or 

iflrOL.!. H 
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ojQe Aed with a irouiid in his heart from 
the crael world where he had received 
it'* 

<^ But where are you to 6nd such peir- 
sons^ tay dear Orlando?" asked Ro- 
salia* 

^ In his immediate neighbourhood^ 
my sister* You see his neighbours must 
have discovered him to be benevolent' 
and ' trust- worthy^ or he would not have 
heen appointed by a father to the guar- 
dianship of his son. I confess that in 
our conversation to-day, I saw in him 
what must make common worldly minds, 
hostile to him. I mean, a broad prin- 
ciple of justice, which will not allow it^ 
s^lf to be trenched on, either by private 
friendship or popular odium. He deve* 
loped this in his arguments against my 
tenacious adherence to an opposite prin- 
ciple i — you see what a wise brother you 
have, Rosalia !-— and I was 6urpi:i3edt iiv^ 
structed, and convine^d^ at the same 
instanu'' 
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^ Nity^ OrUiidOf you s^fuider yourself P' 
exdabn^d his sister wiUisweet vehemeoQe. 

J^ I would I didi but as I must m£^ 
full confession of this folly, to my own 
conscience, 'tis fit £ rehearse it to yoxi, 
for ^dtf^ instruction; I have hitherto^ 
;gone headlong in the service of whatever 
person engaged me, like a hireling spl* 
dier^ making it my point of honour^ to 
£ght it out to the last, even though sus- 
pecting the cause not a good one. — T6 
kee^ my word — to serve a friend *— to 
ienrich a beggar, sanctified my actions in 
my own opinion* Now I would not coq- 
yince myself, that my little ward had a 
very doubtful title to the mines Rossano's 
ward contests ; and after he had demon* 
strated the veisatious truth, in amicable 
discourse^ I was at first angrily resolved 
to carry the matter into the court, hoping 
that some tdck of law might preserve it 
to the poor child. If she lo^es it, sha 
loses the chief part of her income j while 
t)^ rich Luigi> gains what he has no 

H 2 
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want of. I confess the natural injustice of 
this, chafed me ; and I had the intem- 
perance to accuse Prince Angelo of cm- 
dtyin the discharge of his duty. He bore 
the outrage with the patience of a saint; 
and after I had exhaled myself in a 
volume of idle declamatiosy he calmly 
took up the argument*** 

^' And what could he say in vindication ' 
of so hard a proceeding?** asked the tendeir 
Rosalia. 

^^^ The plain truth, my sweet sister, in 
much better language than I can remem- 
ber. In short, having simply protested 
the unwillingness with which he executed 
a painful duty, he proved to me that 
haviilg accepted the guardianship of this • 
child, he was as religiously bound to - 
r^ain for him, if possible, what had been 
improperly withheld, as to preserve for 
him >vhat he actually possessed x and 
having thus distinctly defined his own 
duty. Prince Angelo pointied out mine. 
He convinced me, that society depends 
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Upon every nlan^s conviction that its laws 
require him to yield others their rights, 
in order that he may thus entitle himsdf 
to the protection of his own : and that 
whatever violence we may put upon our 
private partiality, or gratitude, or com- 
passionate feelings, the broad principle of 
even-handed justice must in no case be 
given up« When I told him that Leonora 
would be reduced to comparative indi- 
gence; his countenance changed; atlength 
he said — " In four years, my ward will 
attain majority ; you may be sure I will 
not lose the advantage of the intervening 
time, to instruct him in the duties of hu- 
manity ! she has her laws not less com- 
manding than those of justice, and I hope 
he will freely obey them* Meanwhile, I 
have not much to do with money in the 
way I live ; you are rich, and I am sure 
generous ; and between us, we may partly 
make up your protegee's loss." 

"O atniable! excellent man!'* cried 
Rosalia, tears starting into her eyes. 

H 3 
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"Now indeed/' exclaimed Ippolita^ 
with animation, "you prove to us that 
PriiQce Angelo ha& been ill understood in 
Tiiscany.*' 

<^ We may all judge more leisurely, '* 
returned Va1ombi*osa, " for I have invited 
the Prince to // bel Deserto ; so you will 
have an opportunity of comparing t6y 
impressions, with the man himself^' 

Ippolita started, and Valombrosa 
thought, looked disturbed j but after an 
instant's bend of her expressive brow, an 
instant's fixture of her meditative eye, 

m 

her countenance relaxed, andherthoughta 
. retumea to their first bias ; she said pen- 
sively, "I filar, my friends, you must 
think I have a cold heart waiting upon a 
colder judgment : but a life like mine'* — 
she stopt, and cast her eyes upwards with 
' a look which said, " only Heaven can tell 
the sad experience I have had, that nei- 
ther looks, nor sentiments, nay nor prin. 
triples, can be relied on ; actions alone^ 
are the test of man's integrity !" 
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Ippdita bad indeed known a sad variety 
of wretchedness. Associated with the fat^ 
of exiles, she had seen friendship after 
friendship, bursting like bubbles under 
the touch: she had found professions 
faithless ; principles themselves failing at 
the moment of trial ) fidelity presump- 
tuous; the benefactorbecomingthe tyrant; 
and even family union, broken by calamity^ 
into selfish and separate interests. She 
^ had seen all this, she * had ,.felt all thisy 
and there were times when the keen re- 
collection of past disappointments made 
her forget that she was iiow in the very 
arms of disinterested^ afiectionate, bene- 
volence ! 

Her eyes surcharged with tears^ re- 
mained fixed in mournful thought Va- 
lombrosa said with great emotion, " yon 
should see my heart, Signora, to know 
how I estimate that judgment, and how** 
— he stopt, changed colour, began again 
to speak, then checking himself, brok^ off 
off, withalookofpenetratingdevotedness. 

H 4 
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Ippo^ita mastered theconscioui^ rebdU 
Jious sjgby which rose to echo the expres- 
sion of Valombrosa'S'glatice f she turned 
towards Rosalia and said^ ** I confess 
myself anxious not toibe misunderstood 
by either of my friends. I ^would faiin 
have them believe,, that though my hearl 
has been crushed, it will always spring rto 
meet goodness and affection, I hope it 
is not poisoned by suspicion^ though it no 
longer dare ^ surrender itself, to belief^ 
^without proof, in all the virtues it wishes 
to find. Here every thing is certaintji^ 
delightful certainty ; and my heart glows 
with equal confidence, equal gratitude 
for you both.** 

Rosalia and Valombrosa took the hand 
.Ippolita extended to each^ with very di£i 
ferent feelings: the latter retained her 
hand in his, but without venturing to 
press it even in sign of cordial thanks ; . 
for what she said, had chilled his hopes» 

*< I have been told,*' resumed Ippolita^ 
making an e&>Tt tf> strike a decisive 
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Stroke, ** that my character has none of 
the materials of love in it; it would be 
woeful for meif it had. But I trustyou wiH 
both. feel that it is only the better adapted 
for sincere, unchanging devoted friend- 
ship ; and that neither of you will regard 
me the less '■ kindly, because I never yield 
myself l6ng, to the guidance of deceitful 
imagination." - ' * 

As she ended,* Valombrosa suflKred her 
hand to drop fi^om his : her pointed ex- 
pression of voice, of countenance, was 
not to be mistaken; he saw what was 
to be the future limit of his expect- 
ations. ** I understand you, madam!*' 
he said, in accents so low that RosaKa did 
not hear him, and rising with an air of 
equal respect and dejection, left the 
apartment. 

At that moment, how did the stricken 
heart of the self-immolated Ippolita yearn 
to pour out its bleeding tenderness, even 
at his feet! . v 

H 5 * . 
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Immediately after this scene^ the* little 
party began their journey to // bel J9e- 
serto* Yalombrosa rode apart ; and dur- 
ing his soUtary progress, had leisure for 
many reflections. He set out with the de- 
termination of being completely miser- 
able y but ere he reached // bel Deserto, 
; hope had revived, his sanguine spirit had 
risen from its sudden overthrow vrith re- 
newed strength. — ^It is so impossible 
for the evidences of tenderness, (even 
though purposely obscured) to be hidden 
from the watchful' eyes of a lover j and 
80 impossible for the lover to imagine 
that any thing but happiness and union 
can follow mutual attachment! — Alas, 
why is such fond augury so rarely justified 
by the event! 

When she reached II bel Deserto^ Ip- 
polit^'s animated admiration of a resi- 
dence which had been erected under his 
own eye, and embellished by his tast^ 
finished the destruction of Valombrosa* 
despondency. 
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As he led her <}iFOUgh ihe house and 
the wood*waIIffl, at every burst of the 
splendid landscape her admiration outran 
his questions ; and the same sentiments 
flowedfrom her lips which beat in hisheart, 
and kindled upon his countenance. Again 
and again he repeated to himself iVith 
the intoxication of hope^ ** Oh it is impos- 
sible that our sympathy is to end here V^ 

Ippolita could not blind herself to the 
meaniog of hiis illuminated eyes, and it 
cost her many a severe struggle to pre- 
serve tranquillity in her's. 

But an imperious duty called on her 
for exertion ; and had she hesitated sacri- 
ficing the delight of still beating in every 
pulse of the generous Valombrosa's 
heart, she would have considered herself 
at once a traitor to Rosalia, and an in-^ 
grate to hun. 

The one painful secret which oppress- 
ed her, and which when told, must con- 
vince him that he ought to tear her image 

H 6 
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irom his hearty would tioamf sbe beiic^ed^ 
lie revealed to hiqi;by ano^r. 

She had long waited fbr pei^QMasion 
from those she was boun(l to obey,* to 
reveal this burthensome secret ; and aow 
accident was about to anticijAte^ their 
consent, or to render th^lr refusal vain« , 

Ippolita . remembered to have seen a 
Prince Rossano among the many Nea- 
politans who' cam^ to learn at the camp 
of the French, the situation of their 
relations in France. It is true, she was 
then but sixteen ; and five subsequent 
years of conflict With the world, might 
have changed her beyond his recollection. 
Besides, it was possible, the Prince she 
knew of that name, might not be the 
same person that Valombroaa had invited 
to // bel Deserto. 

But anxious to be released from the 
yoke of concealment, she tried to hope 
that Prince Angelo was the man she had 
known, and that he would openly recog* 
nise her ; by doing so, he would afibrd 
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Valombrosa an instant and honourable 
explanation of her apparent ingratitude 
to his generous passion. 

In this hope) Ippolita wrested her 
thoughts from her own situation, and 
fixed them upon the privations and the 
patience of her youthful companion. 
> It was sweet to repose the mind upon 
^uch an object; it was comforting tCi 
see how ingeniously the human heart 
makes to itselif a new species of ple^sum, 
when customary ones are withdrawn: 
it was edifying to behold the heaviest of 
afflictions, borne with a cheerfulness, 
conquered and preserved by many a 
contest ! > 

** I am in // bel Deserto, among our 
jbeautiful Appenines !" cried Rosalia, the 
first evening they sat together under the 
open portico which looked down the 
valley. 

The sun had just sunk among a pomp 
of gorgeous clouds, which still filled the 
west with that amethystine g)iow peculiar 
to Italy : — the majestic pageant of that 



. 
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western sky was slowly passing away, 
beyond the long vista of mountains tlmt 
opened befpre them. Golden gleams yet 
lingered on the wood tops; while the 
dewy freshness of the air brightened 
their verndl green, extracting and waft- 
ing aromatic perfumes. 

Rosalia felt the tranquillity, and cool- 
ifiess, and fragrance, and she fimcied the 
beauty of the scene. She spoke^ too, in 
so animated a tone, that a stranger 
following the ineffectual movement of 
her soft blue eyes, might have believed 
that her sense, as well as her heart, took 
in the glorious prospect. 

" Oh, ipy Rosalia !** cried Valombrosa, 
his feelings escapirig cdntroul j'** why can- 
not you share this magnificent scene 
with your brother !'* 

A slight etnotion tinged the chaek 
of Rosalia ; momentary tears suffused her 
^yes, but shaking them away, she said 
cheerftilly, •* I do see it, dear Orlando, in 
imagination, in memory, and what is 
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better^ I fedl it in my heart; it is better 

. to feel than to see, is it not?-^and had 

^ I been like others, of my age, I must 

havegone into crowds — foolish, dissipated 

crowds. I should then have learned to 

prize mere pleasure ; I might have grown 

vain and frivolous, and dead to- evety 

«oUd good; and then I should have seen 

^ all the wonders of creation and felt them 

not. No ! I had rather have my spirit 

see, than my ^es.*' 

Yalombrosa elapsed her for an instant 
to his breast, and when he released h^^ 
Ippolita saw his ' face was moistened by 
tears. — How lovely were those tears m 
her eyes ! 

He rose without speaking, and escaping 
from the delicate grasp of his sister, 
hurried away to recover himself. 

♦' Sweet Rosalia," said Ippolita, as he 
departed, << I could almost envy you tl^e 
privilege of exciting such holy joy, as 
was expressed in that silent embrace 
of your brother ! I am convinced that 

lO 
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nothing gives him such. happin^s» :a9^^ 
bieholding you so resigneds^* i. 

** I. W2^s not always so, my dear mo-- 
nitress," replied Rosalia^ " but reflecting 
upon ypur harder fate, has taught me the 
easiness of mine. My task. has. only been 
Bubmission, your's, struggling for others; 
hoping, fearing, suffering in vain 4. losing 
what you toiled for; alope and deso* 
late.— Could I contrast two ;such fates, 
yet remain a querulous mpur.ner?** 

" Well then, we will simply acknow^ 
kdge to each other, that we endeavour 
to do our duty,", said Ippolita, ** :far 
such it is, let us poor mortals be ever so 
inclined to dignify well-doing, with loftier 
epithets. I will ever balance against the 
Itrials of my fate, the remembrance of 
moments like this ; the recollection of 
such friendship and such excellence as 
Rosalia's . and her brother's j while you 
may greatly weigh against am/ privation, 
the possession of such a brother !** 
Rosalia's artless heart thrilled at the 
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Hnasttal toae of Ippolita's voice. That 
exquisite sensibility to every shade of 
sound, peculiar to the blind, made her 
perceive in its fullest extent, the emo- 
tion with which Ippolita spoke ; her 
wishes gate but one meaning to that 
emotion ; yet too delicate for comments 
s^ kiss^ her friend^s cheek, gratefully 
whispering, << gladly do I acknowledge 
this, every time I kneel before the blessed 
Cross. No lover, no husband, will ever 
be mine, to rival that dear brother in mif 
aiflfections, and it is delicious to thiiik so ; 
but I would willingly have him give me 
a rival. I hope he will marry." 

Rosalia, aware that she could not trace 
the eflfect of this speech upon the face of 
Ij^olita, with such innocent cunning as 
we sometimes observe in a child, gently 
passed her arm round her friend's Waist, 
and rested her hand upon her lef^ side. 

The feeling in the heart within, was 
too intense for tumult. The image pre- 
sented by Rosalia, seemed to realize 
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instantly, what Ippolita had bitheirto 
contemplated only in idea, and as a 
thing remote; it wa^ not a struggle 
therefore, but a sacrifice ; and the heart 
which is making a great sacrifice, does 
not throfa« 

Beading the master passion only in the 
pages of the poets, Rosalia was not able 
to discover any thing by her manoeuvre ; 
she removed her hand with a sigh of dis- 
appointment, as Ippolita said, with forced 
composure, " of course your brother will 
marry ; and when I am far from Horence, 
I shall hope to hear that he has given 
you a sister quite worthy of him.*' 

O, how many things do we say without 
meaning them, as if we sought to cheat 
our very selves ! Ippolita's heart smote 
her for that insincere hope; and she 
might have added something that would 
have betrayed the truth, had not the re- 
appearance of Valombrosa, given a for- 
tunate interruption to her feelings. 

The ensuing day was spent by Ippolita, 
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in adminltion of the scene ih which she 
was placed. 

The house itself contained fewer books» 
pictures, and statues, than the palace at 
Hbrence : but whether these were better 
selected, or that their limited number 
gave greater leisure for examination, she 
ihew not j but she felt a more lively glow 
of mental pleasure, in the portico and 
gallery of 7/ bet Deserto, than ever she did 
amongst the interminable magnificence of 
the Palazzo Valombrosa. 

The vestibule, which was indeed only 
a wider continuation of the portico, was 
surrounded by antique statues of the 
most exquisite sculpture: the gallery 
contained historical pictures by Raphael ; 
and the ornaments of Rosalia's cabinet, 
were a collection of the portraits of 
illustrious men, by Da Vinci atid Gior- 
gione. ' 

Her bath, fantastically wrought in imi- 
tation of a sea nymph's grotto^ was 
prettily garlanded with representations 
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of , aqoatic plants, and decorated by 
groupes of appropriate statuary. 

But Valombrosa's was of a simpler 
taste: its plain marble sides, polished 
Uke mirrors, reflected only one statue ; 
the perfect figure of a Narcissus ; which, 
bending enamoured over the clear water, 
seemed gazing on the soft uncertain re- 
flection, which undulated below* 

In such a scene, manly beauty might 
learn to scorn itself, by comparison with 
the divine proportions of this unrivalled 
boast of Grecian art : or if nature's hand 
had marvellously triumphed over the 
sculptor's chissel, might at least be 
taiJ^ht, that he who fixes his eye upon 
his animal nature, perishes without the 
" fair posterity of illustrious deeds/' 
^ Ippolita was not soon weary of study- 
ing the pictures in the gallery, and the 
statue^ in the vestibule : each object 
there, was full of instruction to her 
whose reflective mind pondered upon 
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every event of life, and every variety of 
human character. 

By comparing these delineations of the 
passions, with her own observation of 
those passions in real scenes, she doubled 
thefirstgreat effect of the master's genius: 
and while shelooked on that unearthly p»« 
fection which Grecian artists have given 
to human proportion?, she believed she 
saw the model of man, such as he was 
created in God's own image, before sin 
amd sorrow sullied his original bright- - 
ness. , 



I A 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Having accustomed themselves to sup 
in the open air, since their residence at // 
fe/ DesertOf Valombrosa and Ros^ia 
w^e sitting with IppoUta, embosomed 
ani^pg mjrtles, and lulled by the far-off 
sound of fountains in the gardens, when 
a page announced Prince AngeloRossano. 
Valombrosa hastened to welcome him. 

As he presented the Prince to his 
sister, and the i^gnora Martello, Ippolita 
involuntarily drew back. At the first 
glance, she recognized Rossano ; but as 
he bowed to her with his eyes down, 
she could not guess whether he might or 
might not recollect hen 

They seated themselves; and the 
prince obeying Rosalia's courteous in- 
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treaty that he wovjld \s^tB the fruit on 
their table, fejil mto diff^ovrse witib her 
immediately. 

Ippplita had then leisure for plnenrifig 
his countenance. How well did she re« 
member him^ even after so many ye«rs ! 
and how many agonising recollections 
were associated with his image ! ' She re» 
called the buoyant hopes and sucpeedintg 
alarms of the period in which t\kej had, 
la^t met ; and having lived to find that 
both those hopes and fears had failed of 
their . accomplishment, inwardly ejaco^ 
lated, ** Man, indeed, disquieteth him^ 
self in vain.'* 

Timle had dealt kindly with Prince 
Angelp; for the same expression of 
outraged affection, which marked his 
brdw five years before, was now jsi^ened 
into a contemplative seriouspess. - 

lUniile perusing his countenance^ Ip* 
pplit^ coi4d not blsune the enthusJanA of 
y^kxnbrasa ; and she gay# bim a gkmoe 
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vAdch expressed as much. He spoke to 
her, and 9he was obliged to answer. 

At the sound of her peculiar voice, as 
of one familiar in other days, the Prince 
hastily raised bis. eyes. He did not start, 
iHit he looked sadly and earnestly at hen 

* When Ippolita turned pale, it was from 
her tips that the bright red disappeared : 
her dear cheek had not often a tint to 
lose. Her whole face was novr completely 
devoid of colour, so that it was impos- 
fible for a stranger not to be struck with 
her agitation. Prince Angelo saw it, 
stifled a long-drawn sigh, and looked 
down again in silence. 

' Valombrosa, who observed the fixed 
gaze of the one, £(nd the disturbance of 
the other, felt at first, he knew not what 
wild fancy; but quickly banishing it, 
he concluded that Rossano had found 
some resemblance to his faithless wife 
in the beauty of Ippolita, and that so 
determined a gaasey confused her modest^^ 
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Anxious to relieve them both, he en- 
gaged the Prince in immediate conveis- 
ation. Ippolita gradually recovered 
Jberiself-possession during their iUscourse; 
and at last, a^ Rossaao, either by Qcci'* 
4ent or design, never suffered his eyes 
to meet her's again, she insensibly fouiid 
refuge frooi the spectres of the past, his 
appearance had raised, in listening to 
the subjects discussed. They, were in- 
teresting in themselves, and derived ad- 
• ditional attraction from the agreeably 
contrasted characters of the speakers. 

Valombrosa, eloquent, frank, and ar« 
dent, urged on his remarks v^ith an ad- 
venturous enthusiasm ; which eager in 
the pursuit of some favo^rite theory, ha^ 
zarded the boldest novelties of opinion^ 
without fear of ridicule* 

Prince Angelo, calm, meditative, and 
jsIqw of Speech, proceeded leisurely to se- 
|>arate and arrange, and then to examine 
the splendid assertions of his companion* 
The steady light of truth brightened his 

voi^ i. I 
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temperate language; it never dazzled 
like the flash of Valombrosa's lively 
fancy ; but it warmed and it guided. 

Valombrosa's conversation was enriched 
by numberless graces of taste and imagi- 
nation ; Prince Angelo*s had but one 
fitriking ornament ; -^ Pejspicuity. 

But under that Doric plainness, what 
profound aepths of thought and feeling 
were concealed ! what an intimate ac« 
quaintance with the hearts of others! 
what severe study of his own ! what phi- 
losophic indifference to all the vain dis- 
tinctions of life! 

Ippolita, long accustomed to the so- 
ciety of distinguished minds, felt breath- 
ing her native atmosphere } and Valom- 
brosa frequently appealing to her, di^ew 
her into replies, which, however mo- 
destly delivered, marked her acquaint- 
ance with the subject under discussion, 
and her desire of completer information. 
Prince Angelo rejoined with the respect- 
ful aurprise of one astonished to find 
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^om^hing like equality of intellect in m 
woman*. 

Rosalia never ventured to speak ; but 
she listened with intelligent attention : 
her sweet countenance* now animated 
-with her brother's vivacity, now fixed in 
awful reverence of Prince Angelo's graver 
reason. 

Valombrosa read her feelings on her 
chedc, and he prolonged the instructive 
themes, till fresher night breezes re* 
minded him (^ her bodily health. 

Pot ike first few steps Rossano walked 
by the side of Valombrosa, who was con- 
ducting his sister towards the house ^ then 
falling behind, the Prince drew close to 
Ippolita, and said in a-low voice, " Your 
secret is safe, Signora; I require no ex- 
planation/' He then addressed sonre- 
thing . aloud to Valombrosa, which in- 
ducing the latter to turn, Ippolita found 
they must all form one party, and tteit 
<x>nsequently no opportunity was left her 

I 2 ' ■' '. 
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of ackno^rledging the well-meant courtesy 
of Rossano. 

As they pursued their way, she could 
Bot help silently regretting that delicate 
politeness which had restrained the na>- 
tural burst of surprise on her firM intro- 
duction to him. Had the discovery she 
wished, been made then, no self-reproach 
could have followed: but now to bid 
him make it, would be only to put a mi*- 
aerable cheat upon her conscience. Yet 
how much did she languish for the sot- 
lace of being clearly understood by Va- 
lombrosa ! and how was she tempted to 
envy man his privilege of frankly exr 
plaining every tender impulse, chec^d; 
and every sacrifice yielded, when com- 
Ipanded so to check and so to yield, by 
principles which honour him who acts' on 
them! 

. Prince Angelo's visit was prolonged 
from day to day, as much by his own in* 
clih^tion as by the importunities of all at 
Jl bel Deserto. In Valombrpsa aiid Ip^ 
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p(^ta he found minds, if not cast in tbe 
same mould with his own, formed of the 
same sterling ore. While retracing with 
them tbe records of past ages, or follow* 
ing the erratic course of human philo. 
isophy in its search after truth and happi* 
ness; or while contrasting that erring 
philosophy with the revelation of all it 
sought, in the divine doctrines of oat 
Redeemer, he felt that our inteUectual 
pleasures are not destined for solitary 
gratification. In correcting the preju- 
dices, or restraining the imagination of 
Valombrosa, he found the use of what 
be had himself learned ; and as Valom- 
brosa's ' ingenuous nature won upon bis 
affections, he became interested in the 
contrdi of that impetuous temper, anii 
quick sensibility, which might hereafter 
make him an instrument to be played on 
at will by others. 

Self-condemned to a life of retirement 
and abstraction, Rossano had mastered 
the anguish of domestic treachery by re- 

IS 
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solutely devoting himself to study. Hc^ 
knew that if his heart's wound were ever 
to heal, it must avoid the possibility of 
a touch ; and if hq would preserve that 
heart from future wounds, he must never 
let it ^nter again amongst the press of 
human passions. 

In consequence of these reflections, 
he avoided every intimacy that might 
lead him further than general benevo- 
lence. Individual attachment, he thought 
he should never feel more : and he be* 
lieved it would be wiser not to indulge 
6uch an inclination ; be it love, or be it 
friendship. Butafter a long period wasted 
in that vacuity of the soul which follows 
the paroxysms of outraged affection, sen^ 
nihility revives, and yearns for exercise ; 
Amotion becomes a want ; and the being 
formed to enjoy and to suffer, once more 
yields to the impulse which hurries him 
on, to his destiny of tears. 

'Rossano had reached this critical state 
of mind when he became acquainted 
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with Valombrosa. The nobleness . and, 
candour he. found, in that young man, 
rendered his faults interesting ; (for these 
lay upon the surface j) and he yielded 
unconsciously to that particular interest 
He was prompted also to seek his inti- 
macy, by that general weariness of a hope- 
less life, which never fails to prey upon 
characters naturally inclined to the social 
affections. . 

Valombrosa had a choice collection of 
apcient MSS. at // bel Deserto, and as 
fine a selection; of. statues. He invited 
Prince Angelo thither, for the purpose 
of animating his own moderate ardour 
for the philosophy contained in the for- 
mer ; while he should teach the Prince 
how to admire the beauties of the latter. 

r 

Rossano accepted the challenge ; much 
more disposed to the first than to the laiit 
part of his promised entertainment* He 
believed, perhaps too justly, that if man 
were to cultivate his understanding more 

I 4 
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and bis « taste less^ he would be a gainer 
on the score of happiness* 

Prince Angelo's mtellectual enjoy- 
ments at Valombrosa'S villa went fkr be- 
yond his expectations ; and these he 
dreaded not : but it was on the awaken- 
ing of his sensibility, that he found the 
time was come for him to retreat* 

Could the severest philosophy deaden 
a heart naturally tender, and trusting 
and true, to the delight of admiring such 
perfect union between brother and sister ; 
between the benefactor and the obliged? 
Could all that' dismal experience taught, 
fortify him against the pity inspired by 
the youth, beauty, and misfortune of 
Rosalia ? 

Rossano had been a father ; and though 
. he lost his only child while yet an infant, 
he had felt all the tender transports of that 
sacred character. Rosalia's touching de- 
pendance on those around her ; her art«- 
less sweetness, her mind eager for in- 
struction, even her flower-like delicacy. 
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were ^o many points of resemUance with 
charming childhood. Rossano conteiii* 
plated her with mdre than a Cither's 
Softness, and soon with almost* a father's 
solicitude* He loved to listen to her, to 
eneoung. her b«hfcl mind in it. thiud 
efforts to follow the ascent of others; 
and at every lovely sentiment or orighial 
idea this encouragement elicited, his 
l^reast glowed with pleasurable exult- 
ation. 

Rosalia, in return, delighted in the 
gentle tones of the Prince's voice ; and, 
fond of prostrating her own mind before 
that of whomever she loved, completely 
elijoyed this bias in the society of Ros- 
sano. 

His ascendancy over her, soon became 
superior even to that of Ippolita; or else 
he exercised it with less scruple. For ia 
one conversation he convinced her of the 
absurdity of charms and amulets^ (thea 
the current wonders of the age,) and 

I 6 
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(Completely routed the graver absurditief 
of judicial a9trol(^« From that moment 
RodaKa discarded her blobd-stone rin^ 
and never again spoke of her destiny and 
the st^rs as* inseparably connected* 

Prince Angelo struggled and staid^ 
from -week to week ; then ashamed of hi$ 
. Bcquiescence in the growing influence <S 
new friends, be tore himself from them^ 
•and returned to his cave, as he called his 
residence in the wood of Camaldoli* 

In less than another we^k. Valombrosa 
SsxmA arguments to bring him back ; and 
conceding with a good grace to his own 
^wekkness, Roseano finally surrendered 
himself up to friendship and IlhelDp- 
^sertOf for the whole summer. 

During the Prince's . short al^ence^ 

Ippdita received ihe long-expected letter 

'from her kinsman*: its contents over- 

>whelmed her with : distress. New mis- 

fortunes had .overtal^n. that .belove^l pc^r- 

. son ) new difficulties .opposed her de- 
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parttire from the only friends Ukdy to 
shelter her: and yet, an additional 
motive was added to her generous wish , 
to leave tbero. 

She -was perplexed ^nd agonized} and 
her reason, troubled for. the first time in 
her life by that tender sentiment which 
often humbles the proudest intellect, was 
unable to direct her steps. 

She looked round for a confidential 
friend ; for one who, knowing part of her 
history already, might be entrusted with 
it all, without infringing that secrecy, 
which alas ! involved the safety of many. 

Dare I, she asked herself, seek that 
friend in Prince Angelo Rossano ? 

It is true, he had scrupulously avoided 
tiurther reference to that brief recog- 
nition, which followed their introduction ; 
but this avoidance seemed less to arise 
£rom indifference, than from delicacy, and 
respect for the cause of her mystery. 
< She not unfrequently found bim look- 
• I 6 
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ing at her with an air of kind commiser' 
ation, and had still oftener to thank him 
for having turned the conversation, when 
accidentally tending towards subjects 
which he knew must afflict her to hear 
discussed. 

These considerations^ and a series of 
observations iipon his conduct to others^ 
warranted her in taking the bold step of 
asking his advice and assistance ; for it 
was now her purpose to quit Tuscany im- 
mediately. 

It wa^ among her intentions, not even 
to conceal from him, that her desire of 
leaving the shelter she now enjoyed^ 
arose' principally from the fear of in- 
juring her benefactor's peace. The con- 
fession might fix on her the imputation 
of vanity, if Rossano had not discerned 
the prepossession of his friend ; but Ippo- 
lita was not to be intimidated from the 
path of rectitude, by the fear of ridicule^ 
or even the certainty of being mis-judged; 
her heart was too full of deep and press- 
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ing anxieties for atiothet) to traste much 
fi^eling upon herself: never yet had she 
struggled, hoped, or feared, for any self- 
ish aim. 

Prince Angelo came back when the 
gardens of II hel Deserto were OMi blush 
of roses. 

Rosalia, something less blooming, but 
equally lovdy, was roving through those 
charming thickets, enjoying thdr deli« 
cious fragrance, gathering their d&wy 
flowers, and. thanking Heaven that if 
^ pleasure, at one avenue, were quite 
shut out," others remained, and were 
heightened by the absence of sight 

•< The rOses smell so exquisitely nweet 
this morning,^' she said, *' the air feels so 
balmy, I hear the cheerful hum of the in- 
sects so distinctly, that it seems as if my 
nerves were just now, particularly tuned 
fyt happiness. I hope the Prince wSl 
not disappoint us ! when he is come, *^ 
with you, my Orlando, you^ my Ipp<rfita, 



1*2 THE FAST or ST. MAGDALEN*- 

I ' shall indeed have happiness — and I 
would have it to-day ; for I never befoi-e, 
felt so 'capable of being quite happy.'* 

" Be thy dear heart, all bliss, then !" 
exelaimed her brother, looking forward, 
V for here is Rossano !" 

Not all the roses round, could at that 
moment out-blush the cheek of Rosalia : 
but it was only the innocent colouring oiT 
delighted surprise, which painted het 
feir face. 

•* Oh, you are come back to us!" she 
cried, extending her hand, which the 
Prince did not take, though he looked 
at her most kindly. He smiled as he 
answered ; << I had no choice* I found 
my studies full as much disturbed by the 
remembrance of my friends here, as they 
could be by their seducing society ; so 
methought, if I am to have the evil with- 
out thei good at Camaldoli, it is far better 
to return, and take the good with the 
evil, Bt libel Deserto. 
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"Said with true philoaopbic contempt > 
of female vanity!" observed Valombrosa>. 
gaily. 

" Surely there was a refined complin 
ment couched under it," observed Ippo- 
lita, " we all admit that there is more- 
glory in subduing the rebel that contends, 
than in leading a crowd of willing 
slaves l" 

« Oh," said Ros^a, " Prince Angela 
shall not persuade me that he did not 
conxe willingly to a place, where he 
knows himself esteemed and reverenced* 
It is so sweet, to believe ourself the source 
of happiness, but to one person ! then 
how much .more delightful is it, to giv^ 
happiness to three persons, as he. does 

here ?" 

<* Happiness! sweet Rosalia!" ji^ 
peated the Prince with gloomy energy. 
** that is , such a comprehensive word. 
Axkd you . iqpply it to a jfew pleasurable 
emotions ! — charming whil^eT enjcr^ed 
perhaps, but when withdrawn, not mis!^ 
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3ed ! bright summer blossoms shaken from 
the bough they grow on, season after 
season, and the tree still standing in 
strength and beauty ! — Happiness is the 
vital moisture of the root ; it is the prin* 
ciple of Ufe and vigour, which ascends 
through all its branches, and crowns.it 
with verdure ; that destroyed, the tree 
falls : or stands through wearisome years» 
a blightedr useless thing — - as I am*^ 

Rossano uttered the last words with an 
inward breath; but bis countenance strug-- 
gled with some powerful emotion, and he 
pressed his hand upon his eyes. 

An embarrassed silence followed: it was 
the first time the Prince had referred to 
his own fate, and for the first time jthat 
each of his surrounding friends felt they 
durst mingle pity with the respect he 
inspired. 

Rosalia's tender heart beat sorrowfully 
during that agitating silence : th^ glow 
Skd^d from her cheek, and her downcast 
eyep dropt tears Miong the gathered roses 



THE FAST OF ST. HAGBALEN. 185 

which she now unconsciously pulled td 
pieces in the basket that hung upon her 
arm. 

Recovering from his weakness, Angelo 
fixed an earnest gaze on those moistened, 
unconscious eyes ; and catching a look of 
Valombrosa's, attempted to smile : it was 
a smile disdainful of his own feebl^iflss ! 
then combating the painful recollectiomr 
which pressed on him, he paused in his 
walk, and proposed avoiding llie increase 
ing heat, in the shade of the portico. 

As the little party retrod their steps, a 
strong expression of keenly remembered 
wrongs, remained upon his countenance. 
Rosalia'b pitying fancy imaged the looks 
she could not see ; Valombrosa reflected 
on them with serious concern ; Ippolita 
studied them with anxiety to learn whether 
all were consistent in the character she 
was about to try with her confidence. 

Observing Rossano in this point of 
view, i$he admitted that his countenance 
expressed only the iqdignant swell of a 
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noble heart which feels dtfrauded of its 
most valuable years by the bosom friend 
on whom it rested. She had never heard 
Rossano breathe one sentence against this 
faithless wife; and well did she know 
that it is not the injurer ,who forbears to 
accuse. Perhaps hereafter, he might give 
vent to his suppressed complaints, . in the 
arms of friendship; but it was evident 
&at neither the wish of being fairly esti- 
. mated by others, nor the sting of remem- 
bered injury, could extort from him any^ 
bitterness of accusation, even among per- 
sons he cordially esteemed. 

When they had returned to the house, 
Rossano took up ar book and read aloud, 
while the ladies pursued their different, 
kinds of work, and Valombrosa designed 
arabesques for his sister's summer-house. 
Thus employed, ~ tranquillity soon ap. 
peared on the brow of Prince Angelo ; 
aud for the remainder of the evening his 
conversation was more than usually fruit* 
ful in variety and interest. 
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Time was escaping fast, and each day 
now lefl an additional weight on the heart 
of Ippolita; for no opportunity bad occur- 
red in which she could obtain the private 
ear of Rossano. To move without his, 
assistance^ she thought impossible, with- 
out involving perhaps characters and lives 
dearer to her than her own. But acci- 
dent one day produced what she. bad so 
long sbught in vain. Yalombrosa; was 
gonei on business to Florence ;, Rosalti^ 
retired to her customary siesta.; and Ip- 
polita, invited by the deep mass of foliage, 
and consequent coolness which surround- 
ed the Naiads grotto, went Uiither to 
brefM:he a fresher air* She started on 
seeing the Prince- thrown along the 
ground by the side of the dear-bubbling 
water. 

There was an expression of profound 
thought on his brow, while he rose at her 
entrance. Ippolita's heart throbbed pow- 
erfully, but st]ie determined not to lose 
the opportunityt 
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<< I disturb some philosophic medita- 
tion," shQ said apprehensively, yet not 
retiring. , 

" If seli^examination make part of phi- 
losophy, (as I suppose it does,) you cer- 
tainly do," replied the Prince pensively 
lulling ; "^ << yet perhaps I am giving a 
bigh*sounding name, to a merely idle 
a\opd: however, 1 fancied myself so far 
advanced in sel£>arraignment, that I be- 
lieve I am not sorry to have so fair an 
es;cuse for giving up so disagreeiable a 
duty." 

^ I should not suspect that any duty 
is disagreeable to. Prince Angelo!"ob^ 
served Ippolita, almost irresolute whether 
to stay or go. • 

** You mistake me then I" replied Rossa- 
noprofoundly sighing, << I have found some 
very disagreeable ; others^ very di^fficidt. 
The sacrifice of a fierce thirst for ven- 
geance, for instance —* when my own 
heart cried aloud-— nay the whole, world 
called aloud <-- and God and o^ispience 
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only'*— he interrupted himself. « What 
weakness this ! to think and talk of events 
that are forgotten ; and feelings, which 
I have conquered !*' 

His look and voice testified the rebellion 
of that memory and that heart, which he 
iancied so obedient. 

Ippolita faltered a little. << Then does 
your severe philosophy interdict the 
comfort of friendly counsel? I admit 
with you the vanity of useless lament^ 
atibn ; but distressed and doubtful, and 
not knowing how I ought to act, in mo^ 
trying circumstances, 1 confess my soul 
languishes for a friend to advise and guide 
me. Prince, you already know part of 
my history — dare I think** — she paused^ 
and a momentary throb of high self-res- 
pect made her hesitate to pronounce 
the appeal which might be expected from 
^« one, out of suits with fortune." 

Rossano'smanner immediately changed; 
it became earnest, but gentle: for the 
first time since their acquaintance he took 
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her hand* She had observed his great 
personal reserve towards women, and 
that general habit gave important mean* 
ing to an action otherwise trivial. 

<< I do not interdict either the consola- 
tions or the confidence of friendship ;"' 
he said in a tone of suppressed emotion, 
^< there is a legitimate aim in confidence, 
when the person who makes it, does so for 
the purpose of seeking counsel: and by 
•occasionally calling upon our fellow-crear 
tures for sympathy with our sorrows, we 
brighten the chain which connects and 
binds society. It is permitted us to relieve 
our oppressed hearts, but not to wedi:en 
thein, or burthen others uselessly: we 
must ever be careful not to exceed that 
lawful measure of complaint. Since you 
and I first met, Signora, We have both 
suffered. I see it in if our face — / feel it 
here ! — if my advice and sympathy can 
serve you, command them.* 1 was not 
always^ the stem Solitary you see me 
now." 
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Ippolita raised her brimming eyes to 
thank him, and saw that his were suffused 
with tears. ** He loved his faithless 
wife !'' she said in wardly -r- *^ he loves her 
still." 

Obeying the respectful impulse of his 
hand, she sat down by him on the mossy 
projections of the grotto near its en* 
trance, where the light foliage of a young 
ash tree threw its checquering shadows 
into the opening. 

Ippolita's own sorrows now pressed 
heavily on her heart. ** And to what may 
I attribute this generous — V she spokie 
with emotion, " in Naples, Prince, you 
saw me only once, and that in a sort of 
court ; you see me now under the roqf of 
"a Florentine; a wandering outcast, with 
•an assumed name ; has not that Reception 
shocked and offended your just priup 
ciples?" 

"It surprised me, I confess," replied 
Rossano, " Valombrosa, when inviting 
me to // bel Deserto^ z^x describing 
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his interesting sister, spoke of her frietid, 
and detailed the affecting circumstances 
under which you had become known to 
him. I came prepared to see one. who 
however personally admirable, o*ed. no- 
thing to the accidents of birth and for- 
tune ; and my astonishment was certain- 
ly very great, when in the orphan of the 
obscure Martello, I saw the daughter of 
Fiero di Medici. Your motive for c<hi- 
cealment need not be explained to me; in 
Florence, tbatname acknowledged, might 
have« caused your destruction i or xeo^ 
4^red it treasonable, in your present 
friends to give you shelter.'' 

« I would have braved my own dan- 
ger,*' said Ippolita, with energy, " rather 
than have endured the shame and the 
pain of falsehood; but my conduct was 
determined by others ; and I bad ho 
choice. While my generous preserver 
knows me as no other than Ippolita Mar^ 
UUoj I trust, he is safe !" She sighed, 
— . paused -— then resumed — *^ To make 
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you ms^ter of my present difficulties, I 
must weary you with many particulars.'' 

" You will not weary me/* answered 
Rossano, in a. tone which could not be 
doiA>ted. 

Ippdita resumed. 

•*^Wheja my grandfather, Lorenzo the 
Magnificent, was all-powerful here, you 
well know that his generous policy ex- 
tended all over Italy : it was the aim of his 
life, so to reconcile and connect the several 
independent states, as to make them resist 
with one will, and with one movement^ 
the ambitious attempts of France and 
Germany on the general liberty. For this 
purpose, he had to watch that short- 
sighted policy which too oflen tempted 
one Italian power to aggrandize itself at 
the expense of its neighbour j and by 
that act, destroying the nicely-balanced 
equilibrium which he had so carefuSy 
adjusted* In the year I486, my grand-^ 
fathe^r particularly opposed himself to t&e 
enormous increase of temporal power 

vouu K 
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tvlmSi ldfmP(^e ieoa timi aimtc^ at, bj 
hh amsion o£ Naples: you miMt bav* 
JsMfot, in later years, how much its king 
mBA indebted to my ancestor at that <m» 
tical moment." 

<* I know that the country smd its^Prjnce 
oved tdieir preservatioa to your grand- ' 
fid^er^*' obsaiiml {lossasvo. 

Ippolka acknoiw^fidged the tribute witii 
an. bidxBation of her b^d, and took up 
ber nanmtive. 

^ My father, tfa^i just beginning to 
taSce part in the business of life though 
scarce^ passed boyhood, was sent on 
secret missions in the behalf of Naples, to 
Mifam and to Venice. In the latter ehyi 
ht became enamoured of Laura Al-^ 
Tsano ; a daugtiteir of one of the extra- 
Oidinfairy and celebrated race of that 
Banie* Her births therefore, was as 
noble as h^ person was beautiful : but 
my ikl^^r knew that His family were then 
mgooiating a marri^ for him, with one 
of Idi^ iRoaian house of Orsini; and, 
aware of this^ he saw the desperaticm of 
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applying for their coosent to iiii imioa 
with the dapghter of A\vvm9. fiujt las 
passion waa ngt to be restrained; and' 
hoping that this projected £binan oiar't 
riage mig^t end^ as isuxukx engagement 
had done, in m^e specuIatiiiH^ he et^ 
deavoiired to prevail on thfe object of his 
wishes to become h» wi£e« la 4iort he 
closed his eyes upon every thing whidi 
reason and duty opposed ; acid* coniute^. 
nanced by her brother only, Laua £bi.» 
lowed the impulse of her heart, and ga?ire 
her hand to my fadier at a private 
nuptials. 

<* Not very long afterwards, he waa 
recalled to Florence, and obliged to i^oit 
her. 

^ 'My father was not idessed with that 
strepgtfa of character which en^ea * 
man to contend against difficulties whm 
the impube iof passion has ceased ; and 
hejiGd not imoture to reveal his secret io 
my gfandfiitiier: ao the treaty^witb the 
Ornm fSaaoSy proceeded* My mother^ 
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meanwhile, continued in the neighbourr 
nood of Venice, ' soothed by her has- 
band's letters, but dreading the hour in 
Which my birth must either tover her 
with shame, or oblige Piero to brave de- 
served anger, by avowing their union. 

y I fear my father's had been but a 
boyish passion speedily cooled : but ' his 
nature was tender, and if it wanted the 
spur of ardour, it felt the force of a self- 
sought obligation. No sooner did he be* 
come assured that she was likely to make 
him a parent, than he hastened to Venice, 
confessed their marriage to her family, 
obtained their pardon and approval, and 
returned to Florence to make the same 
dreaded confession to my grandfather. 

In the first poignancy of mortification, 
Lorenzo could not forbear displaying to 
his son, the dishonour with which his 
inconsiderate conduct must cover him. 
Thecontract which he had been just about 
to sign with the Orsini would now, in- 
stead of cementing his friendship with 
that lofty house, be remembered as an 
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'insult ; yet the marriage tie was ss^cred 
in the sight of the venerable man ; and he 
declared himself incapable of seeking to 
break it, as he might have done in his 
parental character, by application to the 
court of £ome« He consented therefore 
to receive his daughter-in-law, not only 
with honour, but affection. 

" Often have I heard my father relate 
the particulars of this scene, and that with 
even livelier sentiments of filial gratitude 
than he confesses he felt at the time — 
he was but eighteen then ! and , he had 
never known adversity ; and his was a 
mind which calamity exalted; Tlie world 
misjudged my poor father, Prince ; hi$ 
heart was good and kind^ his judgment 
alone was faulty.** 

Rossano gave this pious partiality a 
smUe of indulgent approbation, and Ippo* 
Uta pursued her story. 

" My father's joyful return to Venice 
was staid by the arrival of a courier, who 
brought the sad tidings of my mover's 
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dMitlii m the monient of my birth. The 
ngijtated suspense of ber mind,, that pre* 
eeded her husband's avowal to her femilj, 
and tiie grief which followed his depar- 
ture on a more apprehensive mission, had 
fproduced premature suffering ; and I 
was bom, and my poor father widowed, 
in little more than seven months after his 
matriage« 

: . ** Thie path of doty was now clear : my 
grandfathei*'s generous pardon of bis 
son's unsanctioned conduct, imposed an 
obligation upon that son, to redeem th^ 
hoBOor .his family had pledged jfor him to 
the Qrsini : and after the short space of 
a single month, with a heart bleeding in- 
Irardly, my &tber beteme the husband of 
Alfonsina." 

preseed hei hand upon her 

hestrt.^ if to deaden thfe pain th^t ached 

« ■ 

there; she drew adee|i brfe^ once or 
twice, and ihK^ begto agiin i -^ 

<* I romiied at Venite with my 
mcA&tar'a rebtiona. The great Lorenzo's 
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death, my fatfitr's KceaHti to al the 
power avd wealth and hctnours wdiliii 
had been accumulating dn ous fortanatO)' 
I will say illuirtrjoGS house, fm three ^ 
nerations ; -^ his loss of these -^ his eafr» 
pulsion from Florence — the proaoriptiMi 
of all who bore his name and foUowvd 
his fortunes $ ^« these are events with 
which £urope has echoed. 

<< My father's second marriagt had 
not been happy ; and upon the Idss 6S 
his dignities, his wife retiried to her 
family in Rome, with her children Lo^ 
redzo and Clarice. Thus bereft of every 
domestic solace, it is no wonder that nq^ 
poor parent was eager to draw towdtdi 
him sdme being who might restore the 
memory of happier days : I was a sad 
remembrancer of such days ; but stfll i 
did recall them ; and having lost all any 
near maternal relations, excepting mtf 
motlier's brother^ my father did ^et 
think it whoUy selfish to make me ^ 
companion of his iugitive life. 

K 4 
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I had been nursed by the foster- 
sbter of my mother. This worthy per- 
son was the wife of a subaltern in the 
Venetian service. Her only child died 
just as she took me to her care ; and 
never having another, I became as their 
own to these excellent people. I need 
not tell you that it is my foster-father's 
name I bear. Ah Prince I mine has been 
^ trying destiny ! — To , have seen both 
the dear protectors, to whom I have ad- 
dressed that sacred title, perish by un- 
timely deaths!** , 

Ippolita endeavoured to disperse the 
tears which crowded into her eyes j they 
gathered anew, and for awhile prevented 
her proceeding. At length she resumed, 
lliough with less calmness than before. 
^< Martello and his good.Naiiina agreed to 
share niy father's wanderings for my 
sake; and they alternately accompanied 
us from Italy into France ; from France 
to Germany; from Rome to Milan ; from 
courts to camps •— sometimes seeing us 
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received with reverence, sometimes re- 
pulsed with insult. 

" My father's efforts to regain what he 
esteemed his rights in Florence, werf 
now assisted, and now opposed by the 
very same Princes, just as it suited their 
temporary policy to play upon bis pas^ 
sions and make his name the instrument 
of their aggrandisement. Sometimes be 
was encouraged by the voluntary services 
of independent commanders, and then 
again deserted by them, when the in* 
trigues or the money of the Florentines 
l^ere exerted to seduce their faith. One 
only, remained constantly true ; my 
mother's brother; Bartolomeo Alviano. 
As the commander of Condottieri, whose 
reputation bis prowess had raised to an 
equality with the ablest troops of the 
day, his arms were often engaged by 
other powers, but never did he abandon 
the interests of my father ; and during 
.fhe eleven years of his exile, my nncle's 
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^seal never abated. He is harsh to itie^ 
but he was kind and loyal- to my father ! 

«* Frince, our wandering life had many 
{>ains } bnt it had its pleasures also for my 
inexperienced arid enquiring age : and 
its advantages i feel every moment o?my 
existence. It showed* me the hearts of 
men without disguise: for it was not 
Worth their while to throw any v^il over 
their motives for assisting or deserting a 
powerless exile : and thus I learnt all 
the greatness^ the meanness, and the 
weakness of my species. Often has my 
young heart been iagonized with the cow- 
ar^ce or ingratitude of those it relied on 
as our truest supporters : but never, 
never may I forget how many bright in* 
stances it has been cheered by, of disinte- 
rested, unexpected sacrifice !'* 

« Cherish that remembrance !** said 
flossano, checking a sigh, *^ our own vir- 
tues lose firmness, when we cease to be- 
lieve in those of others. As* a cultivated 
taste makes us receive more vivid im- 
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{iremoDB from the beauty and A&&>mkf 
&£ material obj^ctd/^ expisHence, thou^ 
it may shock u6 wkh pftooAi of astonidhw 
ing wickedtie^^ givei^ lis ixlany ini^tieetf 
of intultier^ble ifitegrity ; and heighten9 
<Mt value fof that integrity, by mtkibg 
n& aie^uainted with the diflSculty, wtfh 
which it has been maintained. Imfigin^ 
dtion lends a false brilliancy to our «ffbc- 
tions : — it is pro(^ that makes thein part 
Of our souls. In m/ opinion ofid iriti 
friend is Well gained by a whole life cff 
foregone disappointment.'' 

«« I had two such in M^ello and Na* 
nina :" replied Ippolita, " and I had st 
third,**-one whom no mortifications could 
disgust ; no discippoititnielt^lts dii§;conrage $ 
no dii^asters weary; ol!^e Whode tittequs^ed 
love nothing could extinguish. 

*« That friend too, i«s gone f -*- 1 am 
left alone -**• once I should have said, leSft 
desolate *^ but it is not so: for at &tt 
*ttoittettt my l-otig-ehiBed heart is g^in^ 
with admiration, afiettion, and giatitftdtf. 

K 6 
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I am thankful for these new sources of- 
hs^piness; bitit I cannot forget! — O 
Prince there are events^ which from the 
crowding in of others^ during the lapse 
of a few years, come less and less fre- 
quently into our thoughts: but when 
they do return, believe me, it is witb-up- 
diminished force/* 

" I know there are such!*' said the 
Prince emphatically, fixing his eyes upon 
the ground. Ippolita sighed for him as 
well as Ibrlierself, and resumed : 

« This friend I speak of, was Fabio 
^rsini) an orphan relation of my step- 
ipther's, and brought up by my father ; 
1 was therefore habituated to consider 
faim as a sort of kinsman* ' 

<* Enthusiastically attached to my fa* 
ther, devoted to the sam€| liberal studies j 
determined to share his fate, wherever it 
might lead, arid however terminate j he 
lOTgrafled his destiny upon ours, with a 
constancy and cheerfulness w:hich have 
no parallels* 4 
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<* How precious he became to us ! — his 
ardent aspiration after every intellectuai 
acquirement, called up the languishing 
powers of my father's elegant and richly 
cultivated mindj his ever-vernal spirit of 
hope, flourishing in despite of many a 
withering disarppointment, Refreshed apd 
invigorated my poor father's failing con* 
fidence ; his unchatiging affection, and 
cheerful sacrifices, revived our trust in 
human nature, and in our fortune. How 
oft^n has he lighted our extinguished 
hopes anew, at the bright flame of Iiis 
cheering looks! how often has his. ani- 
mating voice roused our buried coura^, 
like the sound of a trumpet ! In the 
midst of dangers, and difficulties, and 
miseries j at times when we scarcely knew 
where to lay our proscribed heads ; . wheal 
want menaced us; when follower after 
follower abandoned us j when every pro* 
mise was retracted, and every succour 
withdrawn i nay when my father's Qause 
seemed: desperate even to himself, then 
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did our Fabio's holy confidence brighten 
with oar darkening fortunes ! invincible in 
liopCy and thus conquering fate itself by 
the enthusiasm of a quenchless spirit, 
he led my father on, as if conducting 
bim to a triumph. 

/« O Fabio, brother of my soul ! dear 
play»fellow of my childhood ! friend and 
cbeerer of my tearful youth ! how dearly 
wast thou beloved) how well didst thou 
deserve that Iovb ! 

•* Forgive me, JPrince ! I lose myself;*^ 
said Ippolita, interrupting her sad ^pos- 
tirophe, and recalling her eyes from their 
iq>ward gasre, ** the remembrance of 
Fabio is consecrated to me by a thousand 
tender and heart-rending recollections. 
Yon have perhaps never known the power- 
fill bond of suffering: it is strong, as 
death. <*-- It bound us together with an 
afifection which made us foi^et that we 
were not twin-bom, the olispring of the 
same parents." 

At this sentence,' Prince Angelo fixed 
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jm enquiring look of surprise upon Ip- 
poltta. 

"I perceive your mistake,'** she ob- 
served, with a mournful smile ; « Yet 
how could you fancy, that I would have 
spoken thus liberally of our attachment 
to each other, had it been of the sort 
you supposed?' It was the tenderness of 
brother and sister. It never co uld have 
changed its 'character under any circum- 
stances ; and now I never can feel the 
same for any other/* >. 

" You cannot?" said Rossano, thought- 
fully ; " such a sisterly attachment as 
your'sforOrsinij'was the work of time and 
events acting in concert with congenial 
dispositions; thus, unless such circum- 
stances could be combined again, you 
never can feel a similar affection. Could 
you have a second infancy and youth so 
spent, and so cheered by a second kin- 
dred spirit J could you again accumulate 
a similar treasure of remembered bene- 
fits and sympathies ; believe me, you 
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would find that the mines of the human 
heart are inexhaustible i -<^ time alone 
boands their operation* 

** It is no dishonour to any powerful 
sentiment, that we are capable of feel*^ 
ing it more than once ; but I know that 
ardent youth is nobly apt to think other- 
wise. I can remember the period, when 
I thought the sublimest attribute of 
Deity was his invariableness j *— the most 
humiliating of man's imperfections, bis 
promptness to new impressions. 

" But it is wisely ordered as it is. For 
what would become of us, if we were to 
brood with vain constancy, over the ob- 
jects that have failed us, and were once 
our sum of bliss ?" 

" I shall not live my life over again ;" 
said Ippolita, anxious to detach his mind 
from its present train of thoughts} <* And 
I confess it is sweet to me to feel certain 
that Fabio*s memory will never be ri* 
vailed in my heart. — But I wander from 
my subject. 
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** When the French army were pro- 
ceeding to chastise the Castilians for 
their encroachments on the Frenfch share 
of your conquered, ill-used Naples, my 
father came to the court of the former 
in Romagna. He was then projecting a 
new attempt upon* Florence, in which 
C«sar Borgia offered his p&werful aid ; 
and success seemed certain, if my uncle 
Alviano could be brought to assist. them* 
his troops were then in the pay of Cas- 
tile, and acting in concert with those of 
Gonsalvo di Cordova. My father, con- 
fident of detaching his brother-inJaw 
from that service, negociated with him 
by many secret means, and finally hoped, 
through his power, to procure feither a 
promise of co-operation or of neutrality, 
from the great captain. 

"I need not repeat to a Neapolitan 
the disastrous events of that period. The 
French army, with which we moved, sus- 
tained defeat upon defeat; but my fa- 
ther's private hopes suffered no dimi- 
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mitioB. He coBtrived to hive a secret 
interview with my unde^ who gave him 
substantial assurances, that immediately 
on the expulsion of the French, Goii« 
salvo would embjace his cause, and join 
the friends of the Medici, in restoring 
them to their rights. 

" When we saw yoo, Princcf, his heart 
and mine, were i^arm with those imiguine 
hopes/' 

** Your locks were bright with them,*' 

observed Rossano. 

« 

*^ They were our bri^test, alid ouf 
last !'' ejaculated Ippolita in a iow, 
mournful voice* ** after that came the 
fatal battle of the Garigliano : we fled 
from thfe disBstroi» fidd, and epibarking 
in a small vessel, proceeded towards 
Gaeta. — Decayed and overloaded, the. 
boat sunk at the very mouth of the river. 
There perished my father and the faithful 
Nanina, my more than mother ; — there 
perished Fabio} and except Martello, 
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cvejry unwearied follower of our w|titry 
fortunes* — O memory ! — memory V^ 

Ippolita's tearless eyes raised in silent 
appeal to Heaven, had something sublime 
in their intense expression. After a long 
pause, she suddenly pressed them down 
with her clasped hands, and an irrepres- 
sible groan burst from her labouring 
heart. 

Prince Angelo was silent from excess 
of sympathy. 

At length she rose ; and turning on 
him a countenance like death, said in a 
hurried voice, << I cannot finish this 
melancholy history to day : will you give 
me your attention to-morrOw ?** — 

" Where, and when you please,*' re- 
plied the Prince, rising also, " you have 
awakened my best feelings, and I am 
impatient to learn how I can serve you/* 

*^ To-morrow, then, in this place, two 
hours after sun-rise." — Ippolita spoke 
with ha^te and difficulty. The Prince 
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assented to the appointment;: andthanking 
him only with a watery glance, she hur- 
ried away, before her suspended tears 
shpuld begin their long deluge. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



At the hour appointed^on the following 
day, Ippolita found Prince Angelo wait- 
ing her in the grotto. — Rosalia's tender 
health made her incapable of early rising, 
and Valombrosa usually devoted that time 
of the morning to business. 

Secure therefore from interruption, 
after the interchange of some friendly in- 
quiries, she resumed the conversation of 
the day before. 

« In the vessel, besides those who 
perished, was Guidobaldo Alviano, my 
uncle's son. Brave as his father, and 
with a person that has often been com- 
pared to the noblest statue in the Vatican^i 
he never was seen without exciting ad- 
miration; he never was remembered 
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without a shudder of astonishment and 
fear. But he. preserved me from the 
wreck of every thing most d6ar to me, — 
As our kinsman, he had often come from 
the Castilian camp to visit my father ; 
and at last prompted by a wild fancy for 
me, he actually deserted his father's 
st^^^df to watch over my conduct to 
persons whom be falsely suspected of a 
Wi9h io rival him in a regard he never 
possessed. 

*< Xtt^piteof every effort to prevent him, 
he had ^uAg himself into the fiital boat 
1^1 which we hoped to readi Gaeta ^ and 
being, a skilfal swimmer, he saved himself 
and mCf 

<< His father's mfluence. .Bxcused him 
to Iho Castilians, for tins desertion of 
their cause* The indiacretioB of yootii^ 
tDd the force of passdon, were pleaded in 
his £ekV0tin llie plea prevailed with the 
generalisfflmo, but not with me. I could 
hot mpect the man in wJiom love could 
tnitfnph amr hooour and doty. It is true 
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neither he nor his father awed 4 native 
allegiMice to Castile: but having oace 
enteced its service, they were surdly 
bound by as solemn an obligation to fulfil 
that voluntary engagement, as if the ao 
cident of birth had made diem its sub- 
jects. — ^ I could not esteem, I could not 
tb^efore love Guidobaldo.** 

** And did you reason thus, at sixteen?*' 
inquired Rossano with a smile, somewhat 
incredulous in its expression. 

^< Perhaps I did not define my reasons 
so exactly,*' replied Ippolita with modest 
firmness, '< I rather felt, than demon- 
strated the insecurity of my cousin^s prin-> 
eiples. — But even at sixteen I was ha^ 
bttuated to sift motives from acticnas^ 
to trace the most plausible to sources 
which poisoned them completely* Indeed 
I had learned, from scJicitude for my 
ftther, to distinguish between selfish anil 
disifitenested impulses* The depository 
oteXt his hopes and fears and projeets, 
tty Mfttdleet was etrengtbened by constant 
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use: for if I durst not always discusi^ 
those subjects with him, my anxious 
affection made me do it with myselfi or 
Fabio; and thus I learnt to view circum- 
stances and characters in every possible 
light, and to pass through life, I may 
say, carrying a torch into every bosom. 
Such a necessity * robbed me of my 
youth!* — Alas, I think I never knew 
that thoughtless period!' With all these 
pretensions to sagacity, I will confess that 
I might not have judged my cousin so 
sanely, had his manners captivated me. 
They did riot : and 1 was shocked at the 
indelicacy with which he urged the ser- 
vice he had rendered me, and the dis- 
honour he had incurred, as rights over 
my heart. I was grateful to him for the 
preservation of my life, worthless as that 
life then was to me : but I would not 
allow him any claim on my gratitude for 
having indulged his own jealous passion 
at the expence of his honour. In short. 
Prince, I am not one of those yielding': 
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spirits who a^e to be bmyed out'oC their 
happiness by deipptic selfishness. il:did 
not; love'Guidobaldo i I cbuldnevef have 
loved him ; for -with the look of a hero» 
and the form of a god, his mind . is as 
ru4e as his temper i^ violent. ButJbad 
he not piers^cH^ted and . upbraidted m% I 
am certain : that I CQuld. not have wit* 
nessed his sufi^ringSi and .reflected upon 
my obligations to his &thi$r, : withbut^eo- 
degvouritig to give up lyiy oWn happiness 
for his peace." V : T ' :. 

As Ippolita paiased, Prince Angel6 fixed 
his eyes earnestly upon her, with a nfind 
so full of the sad and serious thoughts het 
discourse cr^tedj that he was uQconsitdiis 
of the gas^e ; a slight appearance of con- 
fusion in. her iace recalled him to per* 
eeption. . ; : 

i « Pardon me !*' he t^d, " illow iSie a 
little amazement.— I am npt f^oiUtatized 
i/rithsuch firm sentifnents from theilips of 
4c.woman. i; began my icareerrflifeiwilh 
false nc^onSf of your.siiit} I lopk^yiq 
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tiad dnl^ ainocQnce ftnd pKability in the 
bedt and loveliest, and I should have de- 
iMikted something nobler. I have had 
my punishment and tny instruction !'^ 

Diera was a stem feeling of past 
hdsery'dn the eicpression of Rossano^s 
toillite]iaace» a* he concluded, whidh re- 
fbfined- ioiig after he ipok^: Ipj^olita 
coaipf4^0ndidgitli« mature <^iiis refiec- 
dool^ tiastendd to divert hjs attention 
ftMi'HlA own pH'VEte history to hef^s, and 
she resumed her narrative. 

^ After the lote hi' my dear father, 
and that respectd>le woman, whose ma* 
temal care had watched over me, tbrough 
«ll die ^rarieti<es of our wandering life, a 
<;afflpC(ftild not be itiy home; and eager 
to esosipe from the importui^ities of mj 
cetisin, and the rough reproaches of my 
«n^, I iSed to Rome, and threw myself 
on die protection of my step- mother. 

^ 'S'heiie^ I drank deep of a new tspediM^ 
(oi- n^sery ; the mis^iy <>f perpetual 4o» 
«le^c pi^rs^cafitm. l^ea it was, ttet 1 
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to beliey« 120 destiny metchedt 
while sweetened by affection.. I ^^zi 
Vi€(tlnag to; any one io that jcheeriess 
hottae $ W)dr8e than nothing ; for they con* 
ftidei?^ flfteas an ilsuipar of their rights. 

'^ My &ther had bequeathed to me all 
he bad kifl io hasfcow, a claim upon tiie 
C3ourt of Viemia £Nr a i^ery Ifirge sum 
0f jQoney advaneed byjiim in his golden* 
diE^ys to the En^eroc My step^modiec 
and her diildrati were early secured in 
honouraM^ independence, by my father^s 
iliiriii^er to them« of ail the kads he 
pcos^s^otttcf Ttiaeai^; aadexceptthi« 
hope^of aifort)ine^ hehadldft>me desttttrte* 
Yet they w^M:ddl»ire bad me resign tiiat 
iMfe to them ; andxoosent to live tJieir 
pensioner &r lifdk 

^ Perh^s, you think it would have 
heci» jbetter had I doneso^ caiiaiiily X 
would not have contested my right, buik 
^un withdsawn at.coiee irom the toilfr 
a»d -aHife of the woiH t^ endbracing 
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a reli^ouB profession, had tiot duty with- 
held me. ' ■ .' i "^'r ' V 
' " So many persons, by espousing ; my 
father's caiise,^ and afterwards sharing 
his n^purhful fate, had left families be- 
hind, ,tbus reduced ' to poverty j to ' so 
many also was. he indebted for pecuniary 
assistance,' which now- those persons^ 
needed^ themselves ; that it became an 
obligation on me, not to yield up their 
rights with my own, , I was therefore sted- 
&st in asserting my claims. I 
. ** This determination was the fiiel of 
all our domestic heart-burnings; my 
sister mocked that iSlial grief ^ whic{i icould, 
as she said, couple itself so <;onveniently 
with* worldly interests. My.proiid brother 
affected to treat me as dn illegitimate 
chfld, 'from the circumstance* of my 
father^s non-^e at the time of his clan- 
desti^ie- marriage ; and my step-mother, 
continually charged ' me with ' .having 
insidiously robbed her of the affections 
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she had first thrown from, her,'— my poor 

father*Sv 

r « This was the most insupportable 

period of my life. Prince Angelo ;'for it 

* 

wad that in which* I sufiered the roost 
positivfe injustice, ^and felt the.'mpgt re- 
sentment. rNay, : it 'alarmed me. at : my- 
self; and I often doub£ed$ whethejr it 
v^ere not I that was the. hateful, one, 
'when a whole family accused me oFbeing 
a fire-brand. * 

. : " How often was I not maddened into 
the momentary resolution of abandoning 
•all,;: and burying myself in a convent* 
^:My cousin, Guidobaldo too, perisecuted 
ime with his passionate .suit ; and his 
'father refused to substantiate my claim 
-on 'Austria, unless I would lend a iavoiir- 

' able ear to this favourite son. . / - ) 

* • « - 1. 

I "My dearest paternal uncle, 6iuliano> 
was far away, endeavouring to obtain 
the assistance ! of the King of Castile, 
in the old, fruitless struggle for the 

.restoration, at least, of his private pa^ 

Is 3 
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trimony. Who was to urge my suit in 
Germany? So all that I reaped: ;tben 
frocn my &ther^ legacy, was vexafeion 
of spirit**' 

f< ¥on do not mention your other 
4inGte, the Cardinal di Medici/^ observed 
-Prkicte Angelo^ f^ did npt he taike an m^ 
fereat in you ?^* 

♦< Alas P' nplied I^pdita, ^ he wws 
absorbed in grief for the early death of 
Galleoto della Royere, in wliose fraternal 
iHeniobhi^ his life had been almost, bound 
jOfL Eor many months,, all his owxt eon* 
^erasiiD this worM becqme as nofcbkig to 
laattt; iiow ih^n was I. lio pteas mine? 
i]b^!Ci>uld ievekft wish to disturb such 
•acted ; rsorrbw ? and he too, had hh 
bitter mortificatiofis; when his spirit re- 
covered the paimM power of teehng 
their stings. ' He held a distinguished 
dignity ; he bad been educated in pro- 
&sioii j and he was poor ! -^I would not 
double the pangs that fettering poverty 
^iftesTgave his bonniiful heart, so I kept 
my griefs to myself. 
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«< After t«rid)ire months demeatie mu*^ 
tyrdom, forisu^h it wa^, I was tejieased 
from the humcriir and oatesitatkMLisipM^ 
tectimk of my step-knottier^ by heac re»- 
mwsA to Floreaoe with Clarice, whom a 
nobk FiorepUaei bad b^eii ra^ e^bog^ 
to marry. It was a bold step, .apid the 
evitnt. pmvedf. that mj step^mother had 
j^edsmed tOQ confidently: upon . th^ pi e^ 
pcmderi^nc^ , of our party. ii|| that dty]^ 
smA the. awe of bar. ^at family. Sb» 
^md her children : were banished aoaew^ 
togethm with Sti^oxziy Cladcie'&hiidiaBdb 

*' On Clarice'a maxriage» my unde 
Giuliano h^tened to ta^e me under his 
guardiaDahip ; he bad. found an^^wybm 
at the court of the Duk^ of Fermra» 
audit was, there my bi;uisie4 spirit fifrt 
ri>se again* ^ . 

*^ I must not attempt despribing.my 
uncle. Giuliauo ^ ,my oyerflowing hea^t 
would carry me too far.. Suffice it, that 
all the gentler virtues are summed up in 
him., Of a delicate constitution, in- 

L 4 
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diflfereilt to wealthy unambhioas, fcmd of 
studyi: he ;.wal glad to harbour awhile 
fy&ip. the storms of vexatious ^ enter- 
prises;- and^at the court of Ferrara, he 
could give me 'the advantage I had lotig 
deeded, of tbe^first fi^uale examples of 
the age. .'^ ^"^ : \ ' - • ',- -^i .yr*, . .; 
I: << TheDuphess^ as well as the Duke, » 
imrroimded 'bers.elf by talent add accom- ' 
{^shnients $ Un sufch society, I began 
^nCe more to feel the . long fbrgotten 
^nsation of pleasure \ ; and in the ten* 
demess. and goodness of my uncle, I 
found :^»i9ippitiess again. ' iJ -' 

" -You wonder to hear me dalk of hap^ 
pine^s ; but the degrading, embittering 
sort of wretchedness which I had en- 
dured in my step«mother's house, taught 
me, that there are incalculable degrees 
of misery ; and that we should proportion 
our sensibiliiy to each, according to the 
measure of its weight. 
- \* In short, however awful or grievous 
may: be the judgments. of God, dis- 
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played in sudden-^i^^rses k)f for&ine, or 

in the death of > friends, they are^ not 

to be compared with ,the anguish which 

comes direct from the injustice and the 

humours of pur- fellbw-cjrfeatures. Thus 

impressed, I certatnly felt far less than 

formerly, the*evil, and more ^animatedly 

the good, of our chequered lot ; for 

come what might, I had still a heart to 

"rest on, fond as my father's and Fabio's 5 

-and if not as elastic as the latter, better 

suited to pillow- a spirit tired with the 

vain pursuit of phantoms. ' 

-' « Thus glided the years 1505,' 6, 

and 7. Durihg this period we moved to 

,the court of the Duke d'Urbino. • 

V- ." Meanwhile, Guidobaldo Alviano, 

•harassed me with his painful constancy. 

iWill you think me ungrateful, if I term 

• it his obstinate determination to conquer 
all opposition ' to his will? His father, 

•whose whole life had unhappily been 

• spent in pampering the selfish desires of 
this son, was cjbaf ed at my refusal und 
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he resphitdy refbsed taking any part iit 
my unfile QhAimo's endeavQui»i to ob^ 
tain for ftie the payment of the German 
d6bt. " ' 

<^ As Alvjano held in; his possession tte 
aing^e^ letter in which my grandfather 
Lorenzo hsid formally tekno^ledged my 
mother as his daughter ; and as my mater- 
nal uncle was besidiss One of the only 
t>ro persons then living who could swear 
to her marriagef, his refusal to come for- 
ward ita iby behalf was nearly fatal to my 
cause. 

** My brother Lorenzo was thus al- 
lowed &U power to traverse my suit, by 
representing his own right to the legacy, 
on the ground of my illegitimacy. Yet 
for all this, my kind uncle slack- 
ened^ iiOne of his military efforts in the 
sers^ke of our family cause. The chro- 
nicles of those times will beiar teatimotejr 
to his zeal, his valour, and his losses on 
our account. 

<^ Of course you may suppose^ that to 
retain the assistance of such a powerful 



auxiUary, my brother Loren^Q afl^oted 
to espoiise tbe interest of Guidobsddo^isr 
(KassioD/ and thus added a sec^HOKl causci 
of quaord with me*: 

*< His intrigues to prevent the settle^ 
Bient of my demand on Xjrermany .werfir 
but too well seconded by the ISmperot 
MaximUian's notorigos prafiisenesa, aad 
consequent want of* money; who,. ^ad 
of a pretext £bc withholding so lai^e .9s 
i^m, necessary to his wasteful fanbftSy 
plausibly refused paying it, till one of 
the two disputing parties should establish 
their right by indisputable documents. 

^' Thus all the expences which my uncle 
Giuliano incurred, in the paym^t of 
agents, advocates, journeys, &c* wero 
thrown away; and at a time wheti he* 
could .raise money by only the extremest 
personal or mental sacrifices ; at a time,- 
too, when our fecilings were tent perpe- 
tually by the distress 6t importunities of 
those who had .devoted their families to 
rain by fidelily to my poor &ther. 
♦ L 6 . 



238 ttm FA&r ^F $T. M A6D ALEI«r; 

: H Torn by coiitezidiTig passioDs, some*' 
times ^on the pioiat of throwing myaelf 
into a cofivent, i to end this donnestic 
broil ; sometimes yielding to the convic- 
tion that it would be basely selfish in me 
thus to abandon my only chance, for re- 
compensing past services ; I was often 
6a th^ point of giving my revolting hand 
to Quidobaldo : but like a guardian an- 
gel: ^tiil dkl my dear uncle Giuliano in- 
terpose his mild reasonings between me 
and so frantic an alternative* . 

I <* At this critical juncture the confe- 
derate war against the Venetians, which 
has this year rage^i so fiercely, was just 
beginning to flame oijt. My uncle Al- 
yi^no was to copipaaind the army 9f Ve- 
nice j and the ]|Sn¥peror Maximilian, .it 
w^ s^id) would come in person to oppose 
l^im* 

. ** I was now of an age to fe^l that re- 
volting as it may be for a woman to enter 
the lists with men in . a legal contest, yet 
that she must do so, an^ make, the sa- 
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crifice^ the great sacrifice ! of private de- 
licacieSj when her pubHc duties com«i 
ms^hd it.- 

" Fortified by the images of>numl>er' 
less, suffering,. ^ expecting ' dependantSr — 
alaSy it was like a mother regarding so 
many famishing children ! *— and' ' ani*- 
mated byithe recollection of the devoted- 
ness^ whfieh this I cold « coin < was ( feebly: to 
repay;. I proposed seeking the' Empseror, 
and personally demanding juftice.^ Ne- 
ver' would such an opportunity v as! the 
present, . perhaps, offer itself agai?.* I 
could, without linuch expence or danger, 
reach the imperial presence; and. as I 
knew Maximilian was> already inflamed 
with wrath at the. successes of the Vene- 
tiantrobps under Aiviano, I mightpossibly 
find him inclined to do me justice,' solely 
to jevenge himself upon that commaiider. 
!Nfy other dear uncle sanctioned the bold 
effort ; and, quitting Urbino, we set out 
on our journey; 

. " My hope of success .depen^d:pr3in<* 



£90 isB PAsar of st.magiuJlisbc. 

cipaHy upon the terttmoiijr of Mastdlo^ 
who was the 'second witness of my fa* 
therms and mother^s n](aniage, andwho had 
hi^^y preserved, and hasid nee transferred 
to me, a; p^er written by my grandfather 
Lorenzo, containing some orders respect^^ 
ing the honourable conduct he wished 
^^n to his daughter-in-law, in her re- 
moval from Venice .to Horence. This 
p^per, acknowledging her in that cha- 
racter, combined with Martello's other 
testiaiony, must, we thoughtr establish 
my legitimacy to any niiind oj^en to con- 

vietion» 

^ Martello was at this time at the head 
of axBt remnant of banished Fl<Mrentines 
who yet looked to the restoration of our 
exiled family as the goal of their mise- 
ries. They were acting with the Fisans, 
in obedience to my brother Lorenzo, 
whose restless ambition never ceased 
urging his followers into whatever mea- 
sures might distress the pieople of 
Elorfuce, and therefore make them sus- 
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pect Sodorim, Uif present head of that 
republic, of iiicapacity • 

** Tft p(ropure the paper til^eii in Mar* 
tello'B cwtody^ my unoie Giuliauo ap4 
I turned a^ide on our road, and met the 
did soldier^ at the tnonfistery gf Spiritq 
Santo in Argientina* 

<< You know the catastrophe of that 
inauspicious meetings The to^n was sar« 
prised, Martello fell, and my uncl^ 
was obliged to fly. 

« But should your undehaveflo^n?'' 
asked Kossano, the pitying tone in which 
he spoke* moderating the severity qf the 

question* ' 

O surely, surely!" cried IppoUtfc 
The toiwn, you know, was taken by 
assault* The fury of th^ conqueroj!S was 
at first terrible. Had he been recqgnised* 
(and iiho of Flocenoe. would not have 
known, him ?) he wosdd either have be^ 
butchered on the spe^t, or taken to fHor 
r^nce, dxere to end has hcmoiir^ life, as 

. ' - ; ■ ■ xo . . .^ 
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Neri and Vitelli had done before, — ^bjr 
violence! 

** He, was outlawed, you know j a 
price was set upon the heads of all the 
brothers J and Florence, that scene of 
horrors to our fated race, — that place 
where even God's own altar was redden- 
ed with the innocent blood ' of a former 
Giuliano,^-^ Florence would have avenged 
upon hi3 peaceful head, all the luckless 
enterprises of my father, all'the turbulent 
animosity of my brother. 

" Oh, if you could guess with what 
difficulty I made such arguments triumph ! 
If you could have seen my tears, my dis- 
traction ; have heard my wild threats of 
throwing myself at once upon the swords 
of • the assailants, rather than, living, to 
witness his murder ! 

• "Even the prior urged the destruc- 
tion in which we must all be . in volved, if 
he should be found amongst us* He 
bade him remember that, unconnected 
with him, and not known as a Medici^ 
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my sex, and the sanctuary of the [house, 
would guarantee my safety.* :;:Martdlo 
offered to proclaim himself my father^ 
and remain either *t6 protect' me^ or share 
my captivity. Time pressed ; the ehe- 
^ny were already, thundering at the gates 
of the monastery. I know not well what 
1 said, what I did. I saitc nothing but the 
jdread&l yisioh of my: dear uncle butcher* 
ed in my very..iirmsVrand rushing from 
the cell, where : the prior \ was* hastily 
'thtovBiiig atnidhk's .habit jover £he' aarmour 
of GiuUaho. -— I cannot remember what 
followed, till I 6rst saw. the Marquis Ya- 
lombrosa. O that moment ! that counte^^ 
nance like heaven ! I felt that no deed 
of horror could be wrought before such 
merciful eyes !*' , / ^^ ^> 

Ippolita stopt froni excess of emotion. 
As Rofisano delicately withdrew his eyes 
from her face, she caught their move- 
ment, and a conviction of the ideas which 
caused it, suffused her with blushes. ; i 
e ,*« Your uncle's situation was iiideed, 
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aeradl OBe:-* lie ssid at las^ *^j€»\ it 
was isis dqtj to fty. Did be eseap^ nm- 

<< He did !'* cerplk^d Ippdita^ not dariog 
t&look. up agsiQ^ after her 1^ tmiuport. 
** Oqe of tbe faiy-farolhtrv salieLj eondqctr 
ed faiaiLbyareinote egress, tfaroagh mtm 
dusciuDe patts .of the towiv to ^e Imt^ 
imtage^of Santa Adiuu. Thence befimnl 
has sqtitarj: way to ^Uibma. > 

>« It vmw long after my removal here^ 
that;.!; had thexottifort jof knowing this 
latter ipart of his i:^xte>; a»d of tiec^3Kiig 
his &ilicitatioBB on my safety* The €M» 
Tobeilstste of Italy»> thevfaetions wliidi 
rent att the petty. states whraeihe had 
fcEendsy and the: honourable r^mtati^a 
of my young protector, led my unde to' 
wish I would remain so didtered^ while 
he singly sought the Emperor, aad tried 
the effect of his own presence, and the 
important document from my gcamU. 
father left by Martello; He.waa aliso 
actuated by another consideration : - he 
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believed that I judged witfa less passion 
than most of my family ; and that hy b 
residence at Floretice» viiere I had never 
been before^ and.therefore doohi not be 
knefwb ; I might see elearljr^ and ri^rt 
fiiithfiitty the strength of our ]pmDty. 
Since my residence here, many dm* 
pofftaiit einenfs hav».0<;ottnxiU ^ My ^nd8 
Alvumo ie » fxaam^t m Faticef faevas 
taken, in the .deqierate botde of th^ 
Ghiatadadda, wi^eie he ami Giiidobaldb 
pedotmed prodigsea of useless yahmf]^ 
We do hot yetJoMtiTOTfaether Guidobaldo 
felly or is captive also; 

«< Tliaa I Ita^thie firem one perse* 
Gutipn : bnt my brother hae sitoseeidediii 
obtaining part of the debt frcnfL the£sif- 
peror, fey way of recompence for secret 
services done him with. the Pope» by the 
powerfhl Oraini fkndly ; and my uncle 
GktliaiiOy returning from his ^nain jonv- 
iiey to Vienna, has been arrested at 
Boloena on susmcfi<m of ha^inff: stoten 
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/ 

into that city as an agent of the Ben* 
tivoglio. . ; / -^ / 

<< I enter not into the qufeftion of the 
Pope's right to take by force of arms that 
lordship from the Bentivoglioj but I 
know their city» and those princes affi)rded 
us.a slielter when no other dared open 
her gates to exiles ; and I do not^doubti 
therefore, that jsome iptocfh^ of my uncle's 
grateful correspondence .with them; ^will 
be found. among .his papc^rs/ and;iha£ 
perhaps, the stern Pontiffs may ^consider 
such a circumstance treason {against 'the 
•triple crown ! ' > t"' i 

^* It is my earnest wish to go to 'my 
uncle; to join our destinies, indeed, to* 
gether. But ^lone, and without means — 
embarrassed by my sex, I pause upon the 
thought, lest by rash exposure of myself 
among those numberless martial bands 
which are nbw spread over all the con- 
tested principalities, I may increase my 
dear . uncle*'s difficulties, instead of ' re* 
lieving them* 
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^ There was a time^ Prince; when I 
should have obeyed the first impulse :of 
my feelings, without reflecting on their 
possible consequences ; or had I thought 
of danger to myself^ should have 4eemed 
it selfish to have desisted therefore from 
the rattetnpt. Events have . how taught : 
me the higher obligation ! of s4iiflit)g: our 
mo»t tpa^ionate wish^ of self-sacrifice, 
when by making it we only transfer 
ihe load of anxiety from, ourselves, to 
the object we struggle /or.: . ' i-c •:l) 
, • "I am troubled by the fear of either 
estimating 'these difficulties^ too much, :. or 
tOQ little; and^ I fear too, for my dear 
uncle's life, — «;his fading health — ia 
dudgeon; perhaps !V r ; ; jh 

Ipj^lita stopt, 'chocked; with . t^ars; 
while Rossano kindly takjrrig ' her .handt 
said with the frank tone- of. one! iK?ho 
woul.d be jastonished were he (ienied,'\";I 
am happily an unimportant persoo,v and 
ipsty go 1 whither * I will, .unsuspeclfed* ; « I 
will see your uncl^ if passible; learn :the 
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iesiity of ids situtttkHn, and feceTre his 
Instructions Inspecting you. Why should 
you risk- ddnger, when you hstve such a 
harbour here P Yoii dp npt wish to leave 
mdb ifriends as ¥ak>tnbr<Msa and his 



he ifeced his searching eye for a 
moment upon her, Ippolita iost'h^ usual 
Iwk ef seif-possession-^with kindlitig 
l»d subcesfiSve blusheft, ^ he«iiaCiiigly 
answered ; << I do wisli it» iVince^but 
do not think me ungrateftil: I aitn only 
too grateful/^ She faltered, 4ben added, 
«< and I sometiaieis fear, that n^ cfesolate 
BtCuation interests more thsm it ouj^t ~- 
More th^ is W€^ for hirpeaoe -^'^^ A 
deepening crimson hei^ dyed her <3ieiff 
CMiplexion; and- ber failing vdce was no 
longer audible. . 

The Prince continued to detain -her 
hand in 4iis> but sunk into thought. At 
length' iooMng up With the animationfiof 
cordtat mtenst^r tie said, « I had im* 
agined .someiiikiig like this. Valom- 
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cheek ; so he could noi^ if he woaH "Con* 
ceal his feelings. I will not aerk to see 
mote of yottr's, thsin you choose to ^w 
a man, once too. well acquainted witk 
the master pad8i0n;<-«^btli i^ow/^'^the 
%nc^ broke x^fi ibi* a; niometiit^ ditopping 
fay hhM % '^t^n resumed ; << atikl what 
is it i most d6 ftr ybu ?*' 
. ^< 'Dictate my filiate 46&Amt^'^ replied 
Ippolita, tikiiig her eyes upon him widi mi 
eiLpresflion of perfect relianoe ^n his judg« 

' •« I would you were say Uiing but a 
Medieir' exclaimed the Pritiee wHh 
anumai &r«>r. - ' 

ippbl^ understood the kindly reason 
tat that wi^, and softiy s^hing, iMiii 
^ I weU know what deMmy is coupled 
inl& ibM: proscribed name : a cldster fiyr 
^ii u^li^es of dependency or deaths of 
^ory'#r tny kiii^mEen ! — O neiter may 
I ibsfc^'ijte ar96i 1^ of seeii^^ hok 
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mi; wuhk^i . pf miHikiiidy \ involved^ rwith 

f, : V Npt^desp^r^t^, !" iDterrupted Rpssano, 
*^.yj<3>ur,famil^ hft8/«till0 pawerfoli nay, a 
grpwipg party in this state. cEven those 
MFho^bore the hardest upon the; mistsikes 
0f iPier<^ his tbea-. inexperieociwi soOt 
nirert to the^days.aCthe venerable l<o- 
renzo, with pride and jreg^et. I frequently 
beair the'.pjrea^t bead) of nthe* rejikuMc, 
accufi^ of Jeaning: basely to the French 
interest; i and eerjkaioly, r: even: s^ali^w 
politicians must see the weakness, of a 
aystetn^which leads h?m to purcbase the 
integrity of. tlie Florentine pnssessioEts^.iiy 
goaranteeing the conquests of :Frknce:dn 
other ipairts • of .Italy — - 'tis a misofa^ous 
systenj^lWit wasbut the other/day ^iTtbat 
I beaird its^id in a laijced aasemUy^ t|at 
wftr^jthfe Medici restoi^ed : to their. .piilffi"> 
Qiooy f ; atid : inftuctpije, with . them; would 
i^urn^ thiit sound;policy of I^t&s^^y,^ 
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<^ Such a patriotic policy is the spring 
of my uncle Gicdiano's ambitiQn j^' ob- 
<served IppoUta^ << if to so holy a feeling 
I may give so profaned, a name I-— 
Should he ever return to his native 
place^ his bitterest enemies i/^ill fiiid that 
he comes to pardon them, and to. place 
Morenee on her once ]»rol]d throne of 
aarts and arm& ! ^-^ but that hour Proyid- 
eatKe does not destine for us ! — Though 
Soderim lessens in popularity,, all the 
po^iOf trust are in the hands of his 
friends. He is an upright man^ though 
perhaps a misjudging one : and knowing 
htm to be Honest, the people may cen- 
sure his government, but they will go on 
obeying itt Or even should they make a 
^^nggle, he will seek support^ frbm 
Frais^e, and find it : so will that power 
repay his present services. I have no 
hopes ! mid it is well : if I had^ they 
m^t tempt me to forget that the Mar* 
quis Valombros$*s prospcsrity"— 

<* You »re right," rejoined the Prince, 

VOL. I. M 
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observing her besits^te, — ** the question 
now is, what is the best for you to do ' 
With reference to Valombrosa. But let^ 
us reflect a little." : . 

In a few modients he addiiessed her 
again. After weighing the probable con- 
sequences of her rash departure for Bo- 
logna uncalled ibr by her uncle, against 
the possible evils which might result^ to 
Vajombrosa from her protracted stay in 
^Tuscany, be still concluded in favour oiP 
her remainitig until Giuliano cotild make 
dispositions for her removal. 

" Upon characters like Valombrbsa's,** 
he said, ' " mere .absence will not have • 
any effect ; 50 you need not lament the • 
necessity which detains you hear him. 
All you can do, is to endeavour at mani- 
festing nothing beyonid grateful esteem* 

I think the conviction that it is next 
to impossible for you to be his, (Rossano 
spoke witli compassionate reluctance) 
would convince him that he must at l^ast 
try to conquer his affection. Your duty 
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would tb^n be done; and indeed I con-, 
sider this so pressing a one» that I i^aU 
hope to convince your uncle of the obli- , 
gation you are under to reveal y5oiiir> 
name; and then to seek some other 
asylum/' 

Rossano then proceefded to say that it 
Was his intention to make the journey to 
Bolpgn^ immediately : that instructed by 
her how to find out Giuliano's friends in 
that dty, he would either see him^ 
through their means, or learn some mode 
of communicating with him ; add af^ 
obtaining from him directions fbr :the 
conduct of Ippolita, would return and 
$ssist her in fulfilling those directions, to 
the utmost of his power. 

Ippdiita could have said miich, had she 
trusted hersdf to speak^; but it was only 
her momentarily- raised and swimmings 
eye^ which spoke to him of gratitude. 

After some questions connected Vith 
their principal subject. Prince Angelo 
inquired more particularly into the past 

M 2 
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prQceediogs of her suit with the Emperor; 
He then suggested, that as the Emperor'k 
jiistice had been warped by consideration 
fcnt the Orsini famiiy, so powerful with 
the Chief Pontiff, he might now be in* 
duced to act rightly, through resentment 
against the Pontiff himself. 

** I have still some political qonnec- 
ttons/' observed Rossano, '< and I know 
that his Holiness, alarmed at the. victory 
of the Ghiaradadda, already repents 
having lent his weight to the confederacy 
against Venice, and means to withdraw 
his troops from the s^sistance of the am- 
bitious Maximilian. At so critical a 
juncture, such a disappointment, ' must 
inflame the Emperor beyond endurance ; 
and doubtleiss he will then eagerly seize 
any opportunity of marking his resent- 
ment against the Court of Rome, by dis- 
obliging its highest house, that of Orsini^ 

<< Thdn will be the time to press your 
suit. See what despicable engines we 
are forced to use, though to compass our 
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purest endsl-^^ the passiona of men^.when 
theory would dream of their principles i*' 
Ro3s$t)o smiled and shrugged up liis 
shoulders, as if with that careless scorn 
which is as brief and unimportant as 
summer lightning ; but there was more 
serious meaning in his eyes : and Ippo* 
Uta read there» the deep sadness of one 
who reflects too much, and feels too 
deeply. — Her own concerns were then 
forgotten. 

« I see you are a nice observer of hu* 
man nature :" she said gently, << may nol 
that habit be carried too far for peaCe 
and social enjoyment? I hwe some^ 
times thought that a very quick percep* 
tion of character, is as fatal an endow*- 
meiit as that strange power of &reseeing 
future calamities, which we read of as 
peculiar to some northern countries,*'^ 

Rossano locked up at her for a mo- 
ment, then looked down again, and was 
silent. At last, unconscious how long a 
time had elapsed since her remark, be 
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answered, •* I own the truth of your ob- 
iservktion, Sigaom I have carried this 
habit to an ei^cess which has disenchanted 
life. But — " he paused again — *^ my 
heaviest misfortune arose from total 
ignorance of hiiman nature— from the 
lying dreams of an imagination which 
brought its images from heaven to earth ; 
which fancied an angel — where/' tb« 
Prince broke off, and Ippolita seeing his 
brow moistened with large drc^s started 
by strong . emotion, moved towards the 
mouth of the grottd. 
' Rqssano h&stily followed, and grasping 
her arm with unconscious force, held her 
there an instant ; then releasing Her, said 
with painful rapidi^, 

*^ You have a right to know something 
more of the. man who presumes to be 
your friend, than what he chooses to let 
the world see. — I appear, I hope I mn 
now, a reasonable man, of moderate 
feelings ; I was once the victim of ima- 
gination and . inordinate sensibility. — I 
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am now, a voluntary .soUtary. hanging 
loose from society, with no : ostensible 
objects in life, but ppace and intellectual 
improvement :. I was formejly the prey 
of. ambition* — Perhaps I am not yet 
quite secure irom. that: mif^ty passion j 
butif I h^venat. destroyed the 4emon, I 
. have chained^him. — ^^ I am now unloved^ 
iunloving; dead to all that beauty^ sweet- 
ness, tenderness, might tempt me with; 
•— aend once I lovecj! Oh. heaven and 
iearth, . how loved !" 

.Rossano's altered voice, .thriU^ Ippo- 
li^ with something like terror.; hi{; agi- 
^tion indeed was fearful ; . for hi9 whpl^ 
body shook, his eyes J3uQtuated> , and his 
pale featm*es assumed a ghastly hue* 

Ippolita's tender accents enabled him 
to shake off this seizure : he covered his 
face, and stood some time subduing his 
weakness. . At length removing his hands, 
he said, in an inward voice, '^ It is not 
o^en that I escape. thus, ftom my better 
self; . but I believe you must know enough 
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of my history, to pwdon me sn oocav 
isioaal paroxysm like, this^-^ With the 
eharacter I describe, I ioved and married 
]^r y^ko afterwards left me-^^Trostiiot to 
the beauty and the look of an aiigel'«M. She 
possessed them ; take not that phiyful 
i^porti veness v^hich eariies the charm of 
chiidkood into-matttrity, for the evidence 
of a spotless heart -^^Ae possessed hi 
«-** Depend not cm siin{de ionoeence for 
th^ preservation^ of i^ husband^s hoaotit 
-^She was innocence itself wheji I le4 
her .from the altar to my joyous home 1 
- /' Dorina was new to the world and aB 
its Ydtiities; and I was charmed to pos^ 
eess^ a creature^ whose m[ind like a fair 
sheeti of paper, might be traced ^ witi| 
what characters I ^ehose* — Fool, not to 
guess that Hie mind which has remained 
for eighteen years a blank page, ^ wiU 
ever take durable impressions from the 
hatid of instruction ? it was cunning per^ 
haps taearh a right for asking frivolous 
pleteures -^ ormere aweof a husbund ^ bul 
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die affected an interest iii my studies, 
ivhen, in truth, they were onl^ become 
ing more irksome to her. She knew not 
how to estimate, the love which sought to 
improve what it loved. -^ Alas ! she watf 
only capable of answering to that ignoble 
aort, which administers to the vresk^^ 
oesses of its ohjecti and flatters while it 
despises. In short her beauty charmed si 
man level to her tastes; his stronger 
clwacter, I suppose, gave the impulse 
to hqr feebler one; and while I was 
m^umifig over the graye^ of our only 
child, — she left me ! — Do you ask how 
I mrvived this shock ? (Rossano spoke 
the next sentencei^ with a ghastly smile,} 
it was light, it was an atom to wliat 
amhed me afterwards. I believed that 
dbe had left me, when her heart firsti 
changed } accident^ however, threw a 
letter in my way : a mislaid letter from 
her seducer of two years date, and that 
proved, -^ let me not think of it ! -«- Ali 
was chaos,— *-an4 the child on which I 
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Imd doateel ; die child for.whont my heart 
was wetpin|^ hlood, >^^ wa& — agony to 
remember !>-^*' 

A^in Eossano V stopt ; but npt again 
>?ith,^wild violence : his «yes were half- 
ctosed ; his features frightfully still ; and 
IppoUta^s ear but j ust claught the thrilling 
0^: a low shiver, which ran -through his 
exhausted frame. One convulsive sigby 
like that of a passing soul, followed this 
disoial shudder. 

Ippolita rivetted her eyes on him, with 
heir whole (Htying heart spiking through 
them. 

How potent is the attractioji of sorrow! 
— not all the syimpatfajitwith wbich Prince 
Angelp bad listened ..to her distresses, 
Bor all his promises of friendly aad, liad 
given her such confidence in his kind* 
ness, as she felt now^ Sbedrew.nigh to 
him.; , . 

"Such a.heart as. your's,, my, Prince*/ 
she said, .s€)athii)^ly, <f must «ot be lost 
to domestic; blissiV; Surely; after the la{^e 
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of six years, you ought not to brood over 
the remembrance of one so culpable?'* 

*^ Ah, do you not understand me-yet?'' 
asked the Prince convulsively, " I now 
regret, not the objecit, but the sentiment! 
that sentiment which is the wdl-spring 
of all life's sweet charitidsv — Her perfidy^ 
her. tinfeelingness : under such lovely 
seeming, have poisoned it at its source ; 
atkd henceforth any. sympathy. I may 
cherish, . must be tainted with suspicion. 
Not all the waters of Lethe» can wash 
away the hateful mixture/* 

** Time and trial will convince you 
otherwise," replied Ippolita. *< Hither- 
to you have avoided opportunities of 
knowing your fellow-creatures better } 
BOW* you are happily drawn from your 
sditude, intoa house, where surely every 
prgudicemust vanish ?** - 

«* Ferfaapis they ought,'* replied Ros- 
sano, : with a long^^drawn sigh, yet some- 
times I oppose myself to the charm which 
|s ^stetding. over my se|;tled resolution*'^^ 
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•; r ** What fcsolution ?** 

'J^ipolita's question troubled the Fnnee; 
Yet turned away hi» face. «• My iesblU'- 
tton liever to regard man or woman a^^dn, 
wi^ such abandonment of sonl,. as to 
leave any part of my peace >at the mercy 
c^anotibi^f conduct/' 

** Wretched as I have been," said 
Jppofttta, Hndly, ^^ 1 would not learn that 
leasoa from you j this is not the ciseed 
you tmight me so latdy/' The Prince 
Mked her^ with a bewildered air» what 
the alluded to ! ^e repeated his wcxrdu; 
<< Our own virtues lose their best support, 
when we cease to believe ia those d* 
others." 

«* You are right,'* said Rossana *♦ I 
judge sanely, when I speculate on Ufey 
without reference to myself "^madly, 
when my own feelings are interested ; ««^ 
such is human weakness : at least such is 
minov So now you Imve given me in 
this cme remark, a vdbme to reflect 
upon, we will part } when w« meet next. 
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in the society of Yalombrosa and hi 
sister, I shall be the calm philosqpbe 
again !'' the Prince smiled with melan 
choly disdain of himself; and Ippc^ 
commending him, to Heaven, and happ^ie 
thoughts^ bade him a temporary fkrewell. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The following day Prince Angelo an- 
nounced his intended journey to Bologna $ 
simply stating it, as a matter of unex- 
pected business, and engaging himself to 
return to II bel Deserto* 

He went, followed by the avowed re- 
grets of Valombrosa and bis sister ; and 
the secret object of Ippolita's gratitude* 

Thus left without her newly-appointed 
monitor, Ippolita .trembled for the fate 
of his advice respecting Valombrosa ; but 
happily the interests of others, and the 
duties and business of his own extensive 
estates, called him frequently away* 

But when he did return to bis dearest 
home, what beautiful abandonment of 
bis soul to the simplest pleasures, the 
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gentlest aifiections was visible in his looks 
and manner ! how fondly did he enter 
)nto all the lesser interests of Rosalia's 
limited sphere of action ! how tenderly 
contrive for her, a perpetual variety of 
agreeable emotions, to supply the place 
of sight! 

He had always wished to heighten his 
sister's recreations, by giving her the gra- 
tifying consciousness of being useful ; 
and for this purpose, bad selected a few 
orphan children to receive their edu- 
cation under her superintendanee, and 
afterwards to be portioned by bis bounty* 

It was Rosalia's oflSice to bear these. in« 
teresting orphans repeat the religious 
lessons taught them by her con£^sor, and 
to instruct them verbally herself^ in such 
humbler parts of knowledge^ : as wad 
suited to their moderate destinations. At 
first her gentlewoman, but at . length Ip* 
polita, taught them the elegant varieties 
of female works. , ' .. . : 

A pretty rotunda, at the distance of an 



agr^^ablews^k&pfQtlm house, was givra. 
up' solely to the , accommodation of Ro* 
salia's pupUs;, antd thgreValombitisa would 
often follow bia sister,, and with a playful 
maonert buit serious intentioQt ai^kt her 
in hw benevolent tasks. 

He had a deep and lively sense of..re^ 
ligion : and Ip^oUta more than once 
oftugbt the teai* of emotion in his eye^ 
wbeo one of the innocent little creaturet 
km\% before hioa^ repeating her .vesper 
player* The kneeling child; the .g^ 
Cioi^slyHEkmiling benefactor ; «;— manly vir-» 
tue» and infantineinnocence^thus grouped 
tf^gether, formed such a sacred picture, 
and coloured up so many touching ideaa 
of what that gracious benefactor would be 
'm every, tender relation of life, that she, 
w^o loved him was not likely to escape its 
dangerous charm. 

Ippolita indeed, waa hourly alarmed to 
find herself 1^ capable than ever, of te^ 
sisting the influence of his endearing 
chatacten It surrounded her eyerywb^ea 
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She tew it in the interesting expressiofis 
of a £ice which was indeed the soul^ 
mirror ; ^he heard it m' the penetrating 
sweetness of bis voice $ she felt it in 
those repea^ted acts of kindness, and gra- 
ciousness and goodness, which ^he was ^ 
habitually and carelessly performing.^ 

And if she could not dull her senses 
to the impressicm of his noble character, 
still less coold she close them against thie 
subtle power of that naimekss sametUng^ . 
in the conduct of another, which tells 
the one beloved^ more audibly than words, 
that she is the object of every thought* 

Sometimes she would detect herself in 
reveries of possible happiness. The res- 
toration of her family, and the proud joy 
of giving to Valombrosa that hand which 
princes might then contest, would float 
before her fancy } while her heart exhale 
ing itself in .unconscious sighs, would 
thus betray its tenderness to him whose 
ear drank but too eagerly, even her 
geotlest breathing; 
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Terrified at this growing wea^n^, 
Ippolita made stronger efibrts tp shake it 
off J and had Prince Angelo beeii nigh 
to watch her conduct through each trying 
* day, he must have owned that ^he was 
heroically faithful to her purpose* ' • - 

The Prince was however misti^en in 
the present effect of that guarded ^n- 
duct which he advised j fgr YalombrbsiEt's 
constitutional tendency tb hdppitless, 
made him satisfied with much less than 
Rossano had calculated. . 

One hastily-averted glance from Ip- 
polita; a blush, a sigh, surprised from 
her, were enough to outweigh foregone 
days of*more tempered actions. He could 
fancy a little romance of honour and gra- 
titude, and pride, grounded on his rank, 
and her present changed situation, (for 
changed Yalombrosa was determined to 
believe it, and to think hier of noble 
birth) and could he have felt quite sa- 
tisfied with her continued mystery to a 
friend like Rosalia, he would at once 
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have ended his doubts by confessing the 
sentiment she in^ired. 
,. Rosalia toa assisted in misleadmg him ; 
for she was not long in discox^rii^ the 
secret which he wanted the courage to 
disclose* ' . « 

' The peculiarity of her situation, acting 
upon a . character originally unworldly, 
bad strongly tinctured her. mind with a 
species of virtuous romance, pardonable 
in youth And inexperience; she there- 
fore loved Ijppolita so. enthusiastically^ 
that she was ready to resign in her fa- 
vouTi all those visiopary expectations for 
a £iivourite brother, which it is natural 
for sisters to indulge. What sought 
she but Orlando's happiness ^ and if that 
could now be secured by his union with 
the comparatively humble Ippolita, ought 
she not to promote it ? Thus reasoned 
wildly-generous Seventeen. 

Very doubtful of the nature of Ippo- 
lita's feelings but quite certain of his, yet 
ever saying to herself, diat two such be* 



fi60 .TH£ FAST OT, ilX»MA.CDAL£lf. 

jogs were expresdy formed for each o^er^ 
whenever he hazarded a coTert questioi^ 
the drift of which she had tact to dis- 
cover, her answers were rather molded to 
the fashion of his wishes, than after the 
fashion of her own convictions. 

No firaud is oftener practised than this ; 
pone with tienderer or more laudable in- 
tentions j but few more pregnant with 
mischief. 

Vaiombrosa thus saw Ippolita's actions 
dreat . in the colours of his lister's self- 
deluded imagination, and he surrendered 
himself up to hopes> which were almost 
happuftesd. 

At the expiration of a fortnight^^^a cou* 
rier arrived'from Prince AngeloRossanoj 
)ie brpugbt a packet to Vaiombrosa, en^ 
closing a letter to himself, and one- lot 
the Siguora Martello. 

Vaiombrosa repeated the address, with* 
out com^nt. 

^< ^His Excellency had the goodness to 
promtse^ xm in&rmation of some friends 
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at Bologna,'' said Ippofita, holding the 
unopened lelter with a trembling faaadw 
** 1 hope this brings it me.*' 

She looked down, heart -strack with 
the apparent ingratitude of her conduct, 
in thus evidently confiding to Prince An* 
gdb,'the secretof her connections, Which 
she withheld from these longer-proved 
friends.^ 

In spite of himself, Valombrosa 6^ed 
his eyes upon her, with a steadfai^ look 
of surprise and displeasure, and suspicion* 
Ippolita met the withering look ; a con- 
vulsive gasp burst from her cruelly op^ 
pressed heart. She would have said some* 
thing to deprecate that look, and confess 
the ties which bound her to hateful <x>n-' 
eealment, but the dread of thus teaching 
Valombrosa the agonising value of his 
good opinion ; the dread of purch^ing 
her own satisfaction, by his present hcq^e, 
and future disappointment, chec^ced the 
just impulse, and she erred, as she some* 
times did, from an excess of self«sacnfic«« 
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<< The news from ' absent friends, are 
best studied without witnesses." coldly 
observed Valombrosa, rising. 

" Then I should withdraw/* said Ip- 
polita, fbrqng an appearance of cheer- 
fulness. She left the room as she spoke, 
and die moment afterwards heard his 
voice in the vestibule, ordering his horses' 
and servants to attend him to Florence. 

Ippolita hurried to her chamber in a 
tumult of such feelings as she had never 
known before j the letter of Prince An- 
gelo was in her hand unopened ; even 
that anxiety for her beloved uncles was 
suspended, which had. throbbed in her 
heart for so long a time. She saw no 
otiber image than Valombrosa justly in-; 
dign&nt at her cold . concealments^ oc 
racked with jealoui^y of another. 

Ippdita had a truie woman's heart, dis- 
oplined as it was, by more than wmnan's 
ordinary lot: for onc6 that heart gave up 
the struggle and abandoned itself to a 
passion of regret. 
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Suddenly struck with the remembrance 
tfaat this letter might contain the permis- 
sion for which she languished, of confess- 
ing herself to Rosalia and her brother. 
She broke the seal, and hurried over its 
contents. * ^ 

Udssano had not compassed an inter- 
view with Giuliano di Medici ; but one 
of the Prince's relations, a distinguished 
member of the sacred college^ undertook^ 
to investigate the affiiir, and from the 
proofs he obtained of the illustrious pri- 
soner^s innocence, he exacted to iSnally. 
effect his liberation. 

Rossano ended by assuring Ippolita 
that her kinsman so far from being con. 
fined in a dreary prison, was lodged ^^rt 
in the ducal pal^ace, with no other signs of 
captivity than personal confinement^ and 
being restricted from any communication 
with friencfe. 

■ ■ ^ • 

Rossano hoped however to prevail yet 
ikrtfaer with his powerful relation, and 
through his means obtain a secret meet- 
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ing with Giulianb, tihat should enable him 
to return into Tuscany, with permisaon 
for Ippolita to act freely accorduig to cir-* 
cumstances and her own judgment. 

In this narrative, though there was 
something to regret, there was much Xo 
be grateful for ; and Ippolita yielded joy- 
fully to such a delightful sentiment. She 
cast herself on her knees, dissolving into 
tears of a very different character from 
those she had just shed* 

She then rose from her humble posture, 
calmed, and revived. But the glow of 
weeping still remained in her heavy eye<* 
lids, when she prep^ed to refoin RosWa. 
What mattered those swollen eyes, since 
Rosalia could not observe them, and Va- 
lombrosa was by this time, of course^ on 
his perturbed way to Florence ? 

On entering the apartment where she 
had lefl her friends, she started at see* 
ing Valombrosa : he was sitting in a des- 
ponding attitude under a porch of treil* 
lage, which united his sister's cabinet 



yrith a mwble terrace that f oofed the 
colonnade below. 

The sun was breaking" out triumphant 
over a storm : the scattered but heavy 
clouds were sunk to a lower region ; leav- 
ing the upper woods, (which were wet 
with rain^ and tossed by rushing blasts,) 
40 flash their green light upon thp eye, 
with almost blinding brightness. 

Rosaliastoodoutupon the terrace, <^hati' 
in a blush of clustering roses lost,'' for the 
porch was covered with them ; her hand 
rested upon her lute. ** I will sing to you 
Orlando/' were the words she was ad-> 
dressing to him: at Ippolita's step, she 
turned round, " Ah, you are returned !?* 
she exclkimed, *< come and help me t6 
^tven this wayward brother of mine ! I 
would not let him ride out in the thunder-- 
storm, and he has been, so refractory! 
but come, play him my favourite air; 
-melancholy's foulest fiend cannot resist 
that." 

T0I.«i. » 
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*** You are right my Rosalia,'^ said her 
brother, rising from his dejected posture, 
with a look of generous shame. " It is a 
devil that you ask your friend to conjure 
away ;-^ the fiend of ill-humour, and his 
name is legion.'* 

He spoke with an assumed air of levity ; 
for Valombrosa felt that there is some-r 
times an ostentation pf repentance, nearly 
as censurable as impenitence. 

" You shall have a wreath of amaranth 
for this ;" rejoined Rosalia, tenderly imi- 
tating his attempt at playfulness, ** I 
will gather the flowers, and Ippolita shall 
make the garland*'^ 

^* It is certainly at the Signora's bands 
that I should receive the symbol of a 
much harder conquest!" said Valombrosa, 
in a low hurried voice^ meant only for 
the ear of her to whom he directed a 
glance of penetrating meanings 

Rosalia meanwhile was cautiously acU 
vancing out upon the terrace, approacfa^ 
ing a circle of flowering shrubs, which 
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ovi^rhung a marble basin, itnd scented 
its crystal water with their blossoms* 

Jppollta required a «ioinent of strong 
effort to steady her voice; she said 
gently, << as I am not expert at making 
wreaths, I will content myself with 
plucking a sprig of myrtle for the Mar* 
quis ; the plant sacred to never changing 
friendship/' 

Vaiombrosa looked intently upon hef 
unsteady hand, as she was trying td 
break off a spray from the tree next to 
hen; his heart was in torments : ** And 
for whom would you gather the. rose?*' 
he asked rapidly, as he took the flower 
from her. 

Ippolita who read the name of Rosmno 
jn his disordered eyes, averted her head^ 
and passed from him, as though she had 
not heard the question. 

Vaiombrosa half articulated some bitter 
exclamation, and crushing the. myrtle in 
his hand, with a look of reviving fr^My% 
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Started back into the cabinet of his 
sister. 

Never had Ippolita^s resoldticm been so 
violently shaken: she could not have 
answered Valombrosa's question, by say- 
ing ** for no one,'' and she durst not 
sanctioii his feelitigs, by saying << not fot 
Rossano/^ -«it was however, impossible 
for her to endure longer, either his 
evident suspicion or the fall reliance of 
bis sister, without making some effi>rt to 
exonerate hen^elf ; and believing herself 
justified' in doing so, she went out to 
Iftosalia. 

^ Dare I ask yoo, dearest firiend^'^ 
she said fearfully, << to continue your 
generous confidence in me, in spite of 
seeming inconsistencies !-—- that letter 
Boixx Prince Angelo ! — I hc^ed it would 
have brought me * my kinsman's permis^ 
sion to reveal the whole of my cruel des- 
tiny to friends who have sheltered me 
firom every evil, for tiiese last seven 
months i — but it has not. My petition 
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to that effect had not reached his handipt 
Prince Rossano will I trust return with 
that permission; and then^ O how gladly { 
how gratefully shall I pour out at the 
very feet of my forbearing friends !** -^ 
her gushing tears, and a sudden moyet 
^lent of the tender Rosalia^ stifled her 
concluding words. 

The tender girl thre;w herself upO|^ 
Jppolita's neck, affectionately assvriqg 
her, that although such continued relserv^ 
might sometimes grieVe both her and her 
brother, nothing could shake thek con- 
fidence in her integrity." 

Ippolita could only thank her by tears, 
which now flowed so fast, that it was 
long ere she could stay them : during 
their impetuous flow, her gentle sup- 
porter often increased them, by som(^ 
pityingpressure,whichfurtheragitatedthe 
perturbed heart it was meant to icalm. 

By the time Ippolita's paroxysm was 
over, the trifling incident which had led 
to it was forgotten : they came slowly 

N 3 
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from the terrace together, without eithe^ 
garland or flowers to make on6, and 
lightly stepping into the cabinet, beard 
Valdmbrosa repeating part of a poem on 
which he had been vainly endeavouring 
to fix his attention* 

He was traversing the apartment with 
an open book in his hand, aind his back 
was to them when they entered ; thus he 
did not see them while he read these 
Hnes — 

I fly i —but like the stricken deer, 
Who madly to the covert goes, 
Bearing the arrow in his side ;-— 
Vainly I fly ! — the shaft is here : 
And staunchless is the woundi which pride 
Thus desperate tries, by flight to hide !— -^ 
1 will it close ? — 

These lines, however feebly they 
might paint the agonies of wounded 
pride, of roused jealousy, and xlisap- 
pointed love, were rendered powerful 
by the tones of Valombrosa's voice, 
which ever sweet and various, was now 
so thrillingly expressive of all these pas-* 



\ 



•FHIi ^AST OF ST.MAGDALEiT. S7I 



sionsi that its effect was irresistible* He 
flung the volume from him, and turning 
to rush out of the room, saw Ippolita and 
his sister standing behind him« 

An emotion of shame restored him to 
himself: he stammered out some in^ 
coherent phrase with an air of levity> 
about the exaggerated sufferings of poets ; 
and taking down a volume of Villam\ 
proposed reading grave history instead of 
sing-song. 

** I had rather walk !'* said his sister, 
gently laying her hand upon his arm. --• 
"You know I love the peculiarly fra- 
grant smell 6f the trees, and the earth 
after a shower : and upon the west ter- 
ntce now, we are sure of a dry path : — 
Will you go with me Orlando ?" 

Valombrosa answered, by taking up 
his hat with one hand, and drawing her 
arm through his with the other. He hung 
bax^k an instant ! *- itwas but an instant-~ 
to see if Ippolita would join them ; but 
she, penetrating her friend's amiable 

N 4 
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anxiety to communicate \7hat she had 
said) tremulously seated herself» and 
took up the book which Valombrosa had 
thrown down. His countenance then 
darkened again ; and stuAg anew with 
mortification and jealousy, he hurried 
Rosalia away. 

The time of their absence, and it was 
not a short one, was an agitating period 
to Ippolita : now the act was done, she 
feared that it was censurable. — What 
was the conduct which reason and inte- 
grity told her to. preserve? — that which 
might the soonest and the surest wean 
Valombrosa's affections from her — that 
which might persuade him that his attach- 
ment was not authorized by her mutual 
tenderness. 

But surely to do this, it was not de- 
manded of her to act like a. monster! 
if her own heart had never wished for 
more than Valombrosa's esteem, ^nd 
if he had shown no warmer sentiment, 
what would she then have done in the 
present/ circumstances ? — done, as s,he 
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was now doing, avowed her wish and hei: 
hope of being soon able to meet eveiy 
inquiry of his just curiosity, with perfect 
confidence* 

Well then, she ought not to blame 
herself: yet agojn and again she did so ; 
repeating inwardly, ** Alas ! I would self* 
ishly keep his heart, though certain such 
sad constaqcy must doom him to ^ joyless 
life ; and cut him,afffrom all the sweet tiet^ 

and sacreddutiesof husbaitd andof paj?<^V 
Or I would doom him to share ;exile and 
poverty with me — doom him to poverty, 
whose wealth is the prosperity of thou- 
sands ! — • Nq, . Oiiando I never will I so 
destroy; thee I*— I will resign thee!-— I 
wiU leave thee I •— but I shall love thee 
stiU r ^ 

Happily Jhier mournful reveries were 
kiterrupted by the entrance : of Father 
Sordello, Rosalia's confessor. 

Although this good man always inha- 
bit^ the same bouse with his young 
charge^ be lived much apart» and rarely 

N S 
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spared iany time to geiiei'al society, froiW 
those hours which he employed iii reli- 
gious studies, pious instructions, and in 
discovering objects for the exercise of 
Valombrosa's bounty ; but whenever he 
encountered Ippolita, her serious train of 
thought, and forlorn situaticm, beguiled 
him from his severer duties. 

He now sat down, and entered into 
^scourse with her, ^hile awaiting th* 
return of Valombrosa from his walk. 

The confessor's society gradually drew 
Ippolita from thoae agitating reflections 
which it was impossible for her to escape 
from, in solitude } and by the time Val* 
ombrosa and his sister rejoined them, 
her countenance had resumed its wonted 
expression. 

The first quick glance of Valombrosa's 
eyes, told the happy revolution of his 
feelings : that ^ance was grateful, ten- 
der, and trusting^ and it seemed to be- 
seech forgiveness for recent wrong. How 
touching was such a testimony of his pla- 
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cable and generous nature. ! In a moment 
of humour, such a being might ofiend $ 
but could any one retain displeasure, 
when be thus avowed transgression, and 
sought pardon ? 

Ippolita, conscious that her myste- 
rious conduct justified suspicion, longed 
to answer that speaking look, by one ex- 
pressive of all her gratitude and admir- 
ation ; but she cast down her eyes ; and 
Valombrosa only guessed at her inward 
emotion, by the tremulous fluctuation of 
a sudden colour in her cheek. 

Having immediately attended to tfate 
business of Father Sordello, and quickly 
dispatched it, Valombrosa gave himself 
up entirely to the pleasure of repairing his 
fault : he reverted not to what had past ; 
but every look and word and action, was 
so imbued with this amiable desire, that 
Ippolita, while under their immediate in- 
fluence, almost loved his greatest failing, 
mnce it aflbrded such opportunities for 

K 6 
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the display of endearing and generous 
qualities. 

Valombrosa did not» perhaps, deserve 
all the merit which Ippolita^ and bis 
sister secretly gave him :. for it cost him 
no painfnl struggle tb testify penitence. 
His heaort was too happy, not to pour it- 
self out with eagerness in any way which 
could best show its sensibility to present 
bU83iiig»:andwh«weareLppy,h<H. 
good, how amiable do we become ! 

In describing the extreme.; emotion 
with which Ippolita had deprecated the 
indignation of her £riends at her sOf^osed 
ingratitude, RosaUa had intentioradfyoQaik 
municated to him, her own belief that 
such emotion could not proceed from a 
feebler seiitiment than that of repressed 
sympathy with his attachments It seemed 
to him^ that nothing but love could have 
prevented Ippolita £rom^ feeling and ex- 
pressing some resentful surprise at his 
rude fierceness ; he thenefore dismissed 
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every apprehension of Rossano's superior 
influence ; though he recalled with per^ 
ple:{Lity, the manner of them both; at 
thdr first meeting* 

In vain did the self^reading Ippolita 
shrink from bis tenderness: it was too 
delicately pressed^ too submissively en- 
during, ibr any assumed composure of 
ber's, to check its soft advance towards 
former confidence. She tried to appear 
caknly gratified ; but insensibly a more 
touching expression glistened in her 
shaded eyes, and unconscious sighs es- 
caping at intervab, thrilled the soul of 
her lover* 

During their i long walk together, the 
brother and sister had talked solely of 
Ippolita and Rossano* The foregone con- 
dact of each, wascanvassed between them, 
and the conclusion drawn firom it, tiiiat 
nothing could be more imjust, than to 
allow circuiiistances. of which an ex- 
pknation was promised hefeaiier> to 
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^eigh down their trust in the worth and 
truth of two such friends. 

Neither brother nor sister, though per- 
petually hovering round the point, spoke 
x)f Ippolita with any reference to her 
ever becoming more to them than she was 
then. Courage was wanting on both sides, 
to make them thus frank to each other. 
Yet, why Valombrosa found his voice die 
away when he was just going to confers, 
and why Rosalia should find her reap- 
lution. sink the instant she wished to 
tax him with too tender an interest in 
their lovely companion, cannot ^ell be 
explained. It is one of those mysteries 
in human nature, for which the subtlest 
philosopher would find it difficult to 
account : Yet it is one which almost every 
, domestic circle must know by experience 
does , exist, and often influences the con-* 
duct of its members. 

Valombrosa rather wished to show 
than to hide his attachment from his sifk 
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ter ; and satisfied from the tended .par* 
ticularity of her details about Ippolitdi 
that she required no positive avowal of his 
wishes, to discover where they pointed^ 
he contented himself with that tacit 
understanding, and with the most lively 
demonstration of gratitude for his sister's 
disinterestedness. 

The prolonged presence of Father 
Sordello through this evening, assisted in 
bringing baick the rest of the party to 
easy self-possession. Valombrosa deli- 
cately forbope reading any passages from 
Prince Angelo's letter to himself, lest 
that should seem to challenge an equal 
communicativeness on the part of Ippo* 
lita; but he introduced his name fre- 
quently into their discourse, and seemed 
anxious to atone for a momentary jea* 
lousy of him, by the most lavish, yet dis- 
criminating praise of his character. 

From the strain of Valombrosa's con- 
versation, Ippolita could perceive that the 
Prince had given him his complete confix 
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deuce : of course the particular&df that con* 
fidence were not repeated by his friend. 
But the principles on which Rossano had 
acted* and the wrongs he had endured, 
afforded his eulogist ample scope for the 
expression of pity and admiration. 

Father Sordelio warmly applauded the 
triumph of Christian obedience,, over the 
natural instinct to revenge, which was 
Qianifested by Prince Angelo; and* £0- 
salia tearfully ejaculated^ at every trait of 
Rosano's trusting affection for his wife, 
«< and she could betray such a husband/^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Onc£ more, after this dangerous event 
ingy Ippolita sought to. entrench heradf 
l^ehind defences of pensive reserve^ and 
melancholy allusions to the solitary life 
which her, fate imposed on her^ Valom^ 
brosa's irrepressible afiection was alarmed 
fox an instant; but confidence of sno- 
cess was so natural to him who had 
' hitherto known little else> that he only 
felt his hopes faulter^ when Ippdita suc« 
ceeded in appearing cheerfully contented 
with the destiny she foretold. 

These doubts and fears, however, socm 
drew to a close. A second dispatch iron 
Prince Angelo, containing a short letter 
from Gmliano di Medici, and a longer 
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one from himself^ arrived within a very 
few days after his first packet* 

The envelope was superscribed tot he 
Signora Martello^ and from that circum- 
stance Ippolita at once guessed what it 
contained. She was assured that Ros* 
sano would not risk the compromise of 
Valombrosa's fidelity to his government, 
by making his name the cover of a lettei: 
from one of the proscribed di Medici* 

She was alone, when the important 
packet was brought to her by a page : her 
fingers rested on the seals for a few 
moments before she had courage to dare 
what was within. Now, for the first 
time did her heart shake at what must 
follow her uncle's permission to reveal 
her real name. To be cut off at once 
perhaps, from the afiections of Valom- 
brosa ! how could she live under such a 
privation ? — the loss of all she possessed 
on earth, friends, liberty, nay life itself, 
she felt would be far less dreadful to her 
apprehension* Yet so it ought to be i 
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Unable to endure this suspense^ she 
opened her uncle's letter, and found 
only two hastily-written lines, impower^ 
ing her to act according to necessity and 
her own judgment. 

Prince Rossano's informed her, that he 
had with difficulty got her letter con- 
veyed to Giuliano, by means of an in« 
ferior agent ; his more powerful relative^ 
refusing to transgress his holiness's orders^ 
which interdicted all correspondence with 
the prisoner. She must therefore coHi 
tent herself with the very brief answer 
enclosed, and with his fuller details* 

From these, Ippolita learnt, that fur* 
nished with the documents of di Medici's 
innocence, which his relative had kindly 
collected. Rossano was setting off for 
Rome, to present them himself to the 
Pontiff, and to enforce them with all the 
interest he could make in the Vatican. 

" Do not thank me for this," con- 
cluded the Prince, '< remember J am 9! 
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useless beings without ties to bind, or 
objects to endear him to any particular 
i^ol^ therefore it is you who benefit me, 
by giving me some little opportunity^ of 
redeeming at least a few weeks, from my 
worthless life/* 

- Ippolita was inexprei^bly touched by 
the melancholy, as well as by the good- 
ness of this sentence \ and the first iror 
pube of that gratitude, which he had 
forbidden, was a fervent prayCT that 
Heaven would recompense him tenfddr 
in future happiness. 

Her uncle's billet, she pressed to her 
lips and to ber hearty that adiing heart, 
where the weakness of love, and the 
strength of^ i%ctitude, struggled so power* 

fufly! 

The contest was long, but the victory 
of principle certain.' Integrity had a 
never-failing ally in the soul of Ippolita 
-^ her piety ; and seeking assistance 
wh^re the proudest spirit must seek xt 
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at last in all the great emergencies of 
life ; shp arose from her knees, strong in 
noble purpose. 

Valombrosa had been absent for a day 
or two at one of his farms in the Casenr 
tino, and as he was not expected back 
till night, Rosalia ijas sure to be found 
lilone. Ippolita now sought her ; thank* 
ful:that she could thus make her the 
tnedium of information to her brother^ 
whos8< first feelings would consequentlj 
have had their way, before she who ex- 
cited them, could be called on to witness 

» 

their: excess. 

Rosalia saw not the smile of sad, but 
nearly perfect resignation, which .was 
spread over the countenance of her 
friend ; she was therefore unprepared fox 
the surprise of feeling herself gentlj 
pressed in Ippelita^s arms, and be^d her 
whisper in a suppressed voice. 

^^ I am now comei, my generous Ro- 
Mliit^ to teU you who i ajn, and wfay^I 



\ 
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have so long concealed that secret from 
you. Alas ! when once I pronounce my 
real father's name, you will read in it my 
sentence of banishment from // bel De* 
4ierto. 

Rosalia^s agitated exclamation, and in-* 
quiry were immedia||S ; Ippolita uttered 
the name of Fiero di Medici: Rosalia 
started, ejaculated a few words of sur«* 
prise, then of gladness, at such convico 
tion of the nobleness of her birth; fbr^ 
far from feeling any of the anguish which^ 
racked her more experienced friend, she 
had to ask why she ought to feel it ? 

Little acquainted with pubHc a£^rs, 
and judging all concerns by the simple 
laws of her own tender and upright heart, 
she saw^ no reason why the innocent 
ilaugfater of their exiled Prince, should 
not continue to receive shelter and fk^ 
spect from a Florentine. 

It was not till Ippolita herself, showed 
))er the consequences of such imprudent 
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generosity^ that the young Rosalia begaa 
to tremble for the peace of bim^ dearest 
to hert 

When Ippolita hastily ran over an ab-» 

stract of the history she had recently 

related to Prince Angelo, and distinctly 

enumerated the sol^n acts by^ which the 

republic had made it treason §os any of 

its citizens, knowingly ^ to harbour or as^ 

sist one of the Medicii ; when she de«* 

scribed her own liorrpr at the bare idea 

of requiting her benefactor's goodness, 

by drawing ruin and infamy upon him 

and his i when she spoke of her /"esolu^ 

tion of immediately throwing herself into 

the first convent beyond the territories 

of Florence, then Rosalia's terror and 

grief burst out in an agony of impetuous 

^arii. She clapped her friend repeatedly 

against her breast, adding to , her otbci? 

wilcj apostrophes^ *^alas{ my poor Qr-^ 

landor' 

Ippolita's soul shook at that name so 
pronounced : but she durst not reply tqf 
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all which Rossdia's piercing tones im- 
plied« She remained silent: pale ^ 
monumental marble, as cold^ and at 
length nearly as unctmscious. 

She was roosed from her torpot, by 
Valombrosa's voice within the house, but 
at a distance : its buoyant sound so ex-r 
pressive of the joy of being at home 
again made her shudder-, she rose, and 
hastily pronouncing his name, was hurry* 
ing away, when recollecting herself, she 
paused to add a request that Rosalia 
would impart to him what had just 
passed*! and parddn her absence till they 
should meet at the hour of supper. 

While she was saying this, he entered: 
she broke off^ and glided past him. 

It seem^ a§ if it were her spectre that 
passed; for Valombrosa all aghast with 
tiie paleness and expression of her coun- 
tenance, remained without .the power of 
detaining hen " What ails the Signora!** 
he asked at length; He was answered 
by Rosalie^ taldbg his hand^ and burst- 
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. ing into tears. Op bis alarmed and re- 
peated questions, she at last composed 
herself suflSciently to recapitulate aU that 
Ippolita had just told hen 

It would be difficult to describe the 
variety of feelings'which shook the manly 
fiame of Valombrosa during this recital. 
Strange to say, pleasure predominated 
over pain. He experienced the joy of 
relief from the censures of friends, and 
of his own habitual respect for hereditary 
distinction, by the knowledge of Ip^ 
polita's illustrious birth. He more than 
suspected that he was beloved ; and con- 
sequently her guarded conduct appeared 
but the greater sacrifice to high^wrougbt 
principle ; and he fondly fancied that his 
influence with the leading members of 
the Republic, might by discreet manage* 
ment, finally obtain for hitii the happi* 
riess of making her his own. 

Meanwhile, the point hje had now to 
gain, must be that of engaging Ippoljta 
to remain under his lister's prot:$ction ; 

VOL, I. o 
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for to lose sight of her when* she was* so 
determinateLy wooed , by Guidobaldc^ 
Alviano, whom he now knew to be yet « 
alive, and to have escaped ^010 France^ 
was impossible. He resolved,^ therefore, 
to stifle every tender expression which 
might alarm her nice propriety ; and to 
press her only in the character of (|biinte- 
rest^d friendship, with such arguments 
for her stay, as he believed she could not 
resist. 

This was no tim^ for abandonment to 
regrets or timid anticipations ; the mo- 
ment demanded prompt decisive action. 
Consoling Rosalia, therefore, with . the 
prospects which inspirited himsdfy he^v 
hastened to give certain orders to a few* 
trusty servants, and to make certain air* 
rangements with Father Sordello j after 
which he returned to his sister's apart*^ 
ment. 

A respectful but urgent intreaty/fof a 
short ^terview with Ippolita, blXMjghlj. 
her from her sad solitude. 
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She came ! — all lier pulses throbbing 
with a presentiment that she was {dbout 
to take a last farewell of Yalombrosa ; 
yet preparing to meet the possible avowal 
of his pfission, and the sig^t of his des- 
pair, by the utmost efibrts of duty and 
determination. 

What was her astonishment to see Va* 
lotftbrosa agitated indeed, but neither 
gloQmy, nor frantic, not dispossessed of 
himself! 

It often occurs, that persons meeting 
under the influence of acute feelings, 
by coming prepared * to the interview, 
and being earnest to ccmceal the violence 
of their emotiob, go beyond the mark, 
and a^e&r cold ahd uninterested. Thus 
mortification is the first efiect produced 
on each otbei*; and it is only by after 
reflection, that they come to understand 
the true cause of their mutual disap. 
pointment. 

Ippolits^ thereforei was chilled by Va« 
Ipmbrosa's unexpected calmness^ i^to an 

o « 
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air of coldness as weU as resolntion ; and 
fihat in return distancecl and disconcerted 
him. — Recovering this temporary em- 
barrassment, the latter said hesitatingly, 

*« I hope you believe,- Signora, that the 
name by which we are now to think of 
you, can only increase our respect, — 
our regard — our anxiety to detain you 
where you have so often flattered us by 
saying you were happy ; — and if you will 
allow me to hope thai only the most 
generous concern for us — that the fear 
of involving — ** 

" It is indeed the fear of involving 
my protectors in the fate of my unfortu- 
nate family," interrupted Ippolita, with 
equal embarrassment and precipitation, 
<< which makes me now so anxious to 
exchange my happy refuge here, for that 
of a religious house. The Florentine, 
who knowingly shelters a Medici, is, you 
well know — " 

*< Ko longer, I trust, liable to con- 
fiscation and imprisonment P' interrupted 
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Va|ofnbrosa, his countenance expanding 
into its customary brightness. — " But 
if he were ! think you Ippolita, that I 
would fail you ?*' 

The generous tone, the generous look, 
the touching familiarity of expression 
which had escaped from his heart una- 
wares, penetrated Ippolita : her moment* 
arily-raised eyes poured on him their 
fullest flood of tender admiration, while 
she vehemently replied, << and think you 

she faultered, and subdued her voice, *- 
" than so inv6lve the brother of my 
friend ? — You forget, my Lord, that it is 
not a common case of benevolent protec- 
tion : I am sure you know that even the 
most noble impulses ought to yield obe- 
dience to the laws we live under." 

" I had indeed forgot !** answered Va- 
lombrosa, resuming his first regulated 
manner ; ** but there cannot now be any 
risk of the danger you fear. As I stopt 
in Florence this, morning, on my way 

o 3 
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faitiber^ I heard to my surprifi^, ktid now 
I rejoice in it, that Stroz^i 19 pefmitted 
to resume his sequestered property 
amongst us, and that his wiie returns 
with him/* 

" My sister Clarice permitted to re- 
turn ! the sister of Lorenzo, whose vio- 
lencei'*— Ippolita's amazement and joy 
stopped her utterance. 

" Yes, dearest friend,** exclaimed Ro- 
salia, tenderly embracing her, " surely 
onre IS a proof tnat bur gpvernment degins 

« to feel the cruelty of punishing women 
for the political intrigues of men. And if 
you will but listen toOrlando, and consent 
to follow his advice, we may all be 
happy — happy together — still/* 

Ippdita pressed the hand which held 
her's, without speaking; and a ln*ight 
crimson fixed in her cheek. 

<« I dare not advise the Signora,** — said 
Valombrosa, addressing his sister with 
that candid show of self-doubt, which 
tet so amiably upon himj — «« I can only 
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tell her, what we wish she may thkik it 
well to act on* Your uncle*ft situatibn/' 
he added, turning to Ippolita, *^ does Dot 
implicate his personal safety ; — no, not At 
all J — but I fear his confinement m^y be 
much longer than Rossano apprehends. 
The matter was spoken of this morning 
by some of our senator*, while I was with 
the Gonf aloniere ; and they mentioned 
your uncle's imprisonment, as principally 
dfected by young I-iorento's intrigues, 
to keep' . the field of political enterprise 
entirely in his own hands. 

" This half-brother of your's, Siguora, 
has indeed reason to be jealous of the 
noble and conciliating character of your 

uncle.'* 

« 

" Alas!" cried Ippolita," if this cruel 
detention has its origin in Lorenzo's 
machinations, my dear uncle's release is 
hopeless !" 

m 

" Not so !" exckiraed Valorabrosa, 
with benevolent eagerness j — ** on my 
life, he is released before the year ends* 

o 4 
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Lorenzo has overshot himself. Had he 
confined himself to the charge of Giu- 
liano's entering into the scheme cdT the 
Bentivoglio, for recovering their lordship 
of Bologna ; few would have discredited 
the thing, and fewer blamed it : but the 
charge of his being one in the plot to 
poison his Holiness — ". 

" Poisoning !** repeated Ippolita, with 
a voice of horror. ** O ihy uncle ! we are 
indeed fallen, if the world attacks our last 
possession ; thy fair fame !'* She burst 
into tears as. she spoke. 

Valombrosa) who had too precipitately 
believed her acquainted with all the par- 
ticulars of Giuliano's captivity, had now 
no resource, but in frankly detailing 
them , himself ; which he did: mixing his 
short narrative with all of comfort and en* 
couragement which his isympathising heart 
could suggest. 

Ippolita after the first shock, lent a 
willing ear to his arguments; and her 
reason soon admitted the preposterous- 
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Yiess of such an accusation. The com)[)let^ 
want, not merely of proof> but of sus- 
picious circumstances in the evidence 
against him, must guard her uncle's life^ 
and preserve his honour unsullied. 

Having re-assured her on this point, 
Valombrosa proceeded to press her gently 
on another. Taking the protracted de- 
tention of her uncle for granted, he urged 
the distracted state of all Italy at this 
juncture, as a reason why she ought not 
to place herself out of the reach of such 
efficient and zealous friends, as he hoped 
she considered him and his sister. 

Foreign troops, the whole armies in short 
of France and Germany, were spreading 
confusion as they marched to the des- 
truction of Venice. Many instances had 
occurred of convents having been forced, 
and the most shameful excesses following: 
who could ensure her from sharing such 
horrors, if she were only sheltered in a 
religious house, and if her fierce cousiin 
Guidobaldo were to be again at large ? 

o 5 
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By remaining in a place, of compa- 
- rative security, she would not only obtain 
probable safety for hers^elf, but relieve 
her uncle's mind. from that anxiety re- 
specting her, which Valombrqaa thought 
. must constitute the chief bitterniess of 
his imprisonment. 

From the important fact just related, 
of Strozzi's banishment having pe^sed ; 
and from the opinions Valon^brosa had 
heard given that morning upon the exiled 
&mily; be could not forbear urging her 
.to hope, that the law» onpe so bitter 
against them, would be s()ftewi4 in favour 
of such individuals as were either by 
their sex or character entitl<ed to such 
eonsideration. 

*• Both your uncle Giuliano and the 
Cardinal/' he added, " have sought their 
return to FIo?rence, by open and honour- 
able paths. We respect them therefore ; 
and there are many of us, that would 
gladUy open our gates to them as fellow- 
citksens : but for the crafty, £rickii]^ and 
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violent Lorenzo, neither as equal nor as 
lord, shall he ever enter Florence, while 
this sword and this hand can k€ep him 
but/' 

A momentary and noble stenineds, as 
he uttered these words, made Ippolitii^see, 
in the as yet unpractised Valombrosa, the 
future patriot. And though she thought 
that look and that tone, ominous of dis- 
appointment to her uncle's fond hope of 
regaining the honours of his race with, 
its fortune j she reverenced public spirit 
too sincerely, to wish it violated even for 
her benefit. She therefore smiled through 
a tear, as she replied, 

" I thank you, my Lord, for this grate- 
ful tribute to my uncles ; and I feelthe 
kind force of many of your arguments. 
But my disturbance in a cloister, arid my 
dear uticle's continued inability to protect 
me, are but doubtful ; the evil I should 
bring upon you, certain; 1 am b, Medici, 
and the law against harbouring utifhsanot 
b^n repealed. My sister's retui:n is only 

o 6 
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an exception, made in favour of an indf^ 
vidual } and though you would generously, 
rashly risk rtiin, for the sake of keeping 
your word to a dying man, I -could not 
survive the remorse of knowing I had so 
repaid incalculable obligation. No, — I 
must go !*' 

** You are weary of usP* said Valora- 
brosa hastily, and with some humour; 
" or a dearer object elsewhere ." 

Ippolita was on the point of uttering as 
hasty a denial of such a charge, when 
timely recollecting herself, she only 
turned on him a mildly-reproving look, 
and moved towards Rosalia. 

"Valombrosa followed her, submissive 
and repentant. " Forgive me, Signora,'* 
he cried, - ^* my petulance is for ever 
crossing my better purpose. I will believe 
that you do indeed feel some ^tfTection 
for friends who — who re^rd you so en- 
tirely.** At the word somcy Ippolita 
could have spoken to him again with her 
soul-reaching eyes; but she kept them 
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down, and stifled the sigh that would fain 
have answered to his. 

Valombrosa went on : — <* If you would 
consent to give ray sister the happiness 
and advantage of your society, I think 
there is a way by which all your scruples, 
upon our account might be obviated. 
My kindred*s politics are well known. 
My youth, in obedience to our laws, pre- 
vents me from having any visible share 
in public concerns j I am not likely, 
therefore, to be suspected of any trea- 
sonable view in the step I am going to 
propose. You tell me, Signora, that 
your uncle bias left the secret of your 
name at your own discretion: would 
you authorise me now in confiding it to 
the Gonfaloniere, simply stating how you 
fell under my care, that you have just 
revealed it to me, and that in conse- 
quence of the situation of your natural 
guardian, I cannot allow you to quit 7»;y 
protection, and I would not clandes- 
tinely afford it ? You know my disposi- 
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tioti^ Signora ; concealment is abhorrent 
to me ! therefore I wish to be open and 
straight forward now. If 1 do not obtain 
permission from the head of the govern- 
ment I am living under, from him who 
has-authority to dispense with the rigor- 
ous enforcement of its minor enactments, 
though my heart will weep blood, — I 
•must, — and I 7k^i7/ allow yoii to go from 
:us,-i— but only to a place of real safety.** 

*« Admirable Valombrosa ! dear, deTar 
as admirable!'* inwardly ejaculated Ip- 
^Uta, as with silent lips but speaking 
feyes, she turned from the tender fixture 
of his. 

Rosalia' now laid hold of her hand, 
urtth a strength of intreaty unusual with 
her ; and her affectionate heart .uttered 
itself in many Hattering presages c^ ulti- 
mate prosperity to the Medicii, from this 
Tecal of Strozzi and Clarice. 

Suosalia was no politician, and she en- 
tered not into the question of which Ac- 
tion was r^ht j whether that for the ex- 
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iled family, or that for the present p<^pa- 
lar governmeot. She looked not beyond 
the limits of home ; s^od whatever might 
difiuse happiness there, fpr that she wish- 
ed, for that she hoped, and for that she 
would pray. 

Amidst her tearful intreaties, she often 
mingled the name of Prince Angelo Ilos- 
s^no } urging the active friendship his 
present journey testified, as an additional 
reason why Ippolita should not remove 
from // hel Deserto. 

** You would not go withput thanking 
him ?** she asked. " You would not de*- 
prive yourself of the benefit of his sage 
counsel? O that he were here! He 
would convince you, though we cannoU'^ 

** ^is reasonings could not be more 
powerful than those of the Marquis,'* 
replied Ippolita, her resolution melting 
before the ardour of Rosalia's visionary 
rhetwic. " But still — — '' 

** Have you any repugnance to the 
candid step I propose ?" Valomhrosa ear* 

lo 
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nestly asked. <* You may depend on the 
honour of the Gonfaloniere : he will rely 
upon mine, for what must then be sub- 
mitted to ; and he will therefore remain 
as if no such information had been given 
him. Even if he refuses me permission 
to protect you within the dominion of 
the republic, he will not believe him- 
self authorised to infringe your liberty j 
and you will therefore have free way to 
go whither your cruel inclination would 
now lead you. — Be that where it will/* 
he added, in a softened voice, *^ it will be 
my ofiSce to see you in safety to it/' 

Tears trembled in his eyes as he con- 
cluded ;. but, too proud to owe any thing 
to mere compassion, he dispersed them 
with a quick motion of the eyelid, and 
walked from her. 

Ippolita's firmness was nearly van- 
quished. Those touching tears! — She 
turned deadly pale, and her limbs shook 
under ^ her. << I had thought," she said, 
f < that the mere avowal ' of my name 

12 - 
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would have spared me such a struggle as 
this ! It is bitter as death ! O * my 
friends, why do you wonder, that she 
who dare never be any thing 'to any one 
but those with whom her fate has been 
coupled ftom infancy, that she should thus 
combat your hearts — h'er own — " She 
interrupted herself, and added, in a hur- 
ried tone, " Allow me a moment's re- 
flection ?'* As she spoke, she retreated 
to a^ecess at the lower end of the apart- 
ment, where she sunk on a seat, over- 
powered and exhausted. 

Valojnbrosa followed her. 

" Ippolita !" he said, in a low, deter- 
mined^ impassioned voice, as he took her 
trembling hand, "if you go to preserve my 
peace, it is too late, — my heart is never 
to be recalled ! You may kill me, but 
you cannot cure me now.'* 

At this unexpected avowal, Ippolita 
faintly ejaculated, " My Lord !'* 

Valombrosa went on : — ** I will not 
hope, — I will not a»k if ever you could 



SP6 rm FAST OF ST.MAPDAI^EN. 

have loved me under happier circum- 
stances. Let me but know you ^afe and 
tranquil — let me but see you sp here, 
under my roof — ^^with the sister only 
next to yourself in ipy heart — and never 
will I again give utterance to a passion 
which -^ never, unless happier timies.— " 

"They will never come r- they naust 
not be dreamt of!" interrupted Ippolita» 
shrinking from his suddenly re-illumined 
look. 

" Then they shall not.'* He cried. 
" Consent but to remain here, and I will 
consent to be to you only a . friend -^ a 
brother. If you go^ if , I am to imagine 
you exposed to the dangers of your 
uncle, — the violence of your brother, *— 
the tyrannical passioo of that Guidobaldo, 
— I cannot answer for what frantic acts 
I may be guilty of.'* 

« And ought I to stay, after this?*' 
enquired Ippolita faintly, extricating her 
hand. ** Oh, my Lord, could not the 
seeming disparity of our lot, my poverty, 
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the obscure name I assumed — — O too 

r 

generous, too amiable Valombrosa !*' 

Strudk with that imprudent, but indeed 
generous disregard of seeming inferi- 
ority, which had allowed him thus to fix 
his heiart upon the daughter of the humble 
Martello, Ippolita was ho longer able to 
combat her tenderness; she dissolved 
into tears ; and her hand yielded to the 
trembling, ardent, yet respectful pressure 

of His. 

Valombrosa molded that soft hand 
in repeated pressures; accompanying 
each^ with a sigh of impatient tenderness ; 
tenderness impatient of the restraint he 
was determined to impose on it: but he 
urged his love no further. 

" I have promised!" he said, aft^ a 
long struggle, — " I have proinised, Ippo* 
lita, and I speak of love no more — never 
till you may listen to m,e. Only consent to 
the trial I wish to make of retaining you 
here with the permission of the Gonfalo- 
niere. When your uncles can claim you. 
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or when I break my vow of silence ori 
one sabject, then quit me." 

Perhaps Ippolita had gone as far as it 
is possible for human nature to go in such 
circumstances ; to make the sacrifice of 
all its hopes and wishes, of all its happi- 
ness, nay of life itself^ for the peace or 
honour of a beloved object, is part of 
love's heroism: that heroism will even 
stretch so far as the resolution of making 
the sacrifice unrevealed. But is thew ai 
heart which has strength to perfect such 
heroic resolution ? The man who would 
not at such a moment avow the sacrifice 
he was making, and the woman who could 
entirely conceal that it was one, must 
either mistake fiat:tered vanity for love, 
or be more than human. On the present 
occasion a change of circumstanced seem- 
ed to Ippolita's confused faculties,, to 
justify a change of conduct j the unex- 
pected favour shown one part of her fa- 
mily, might reasonably be expected to 
extend soon to the others ; and if it were 
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mafle no longer criminal in Florence for 
one of its citizens to receive the exiled 
di Medici, if the revenues and lands of 
that now destitute race were to be re«: 
stored to them even in part, the object 
of Valombrosa^s attachment might here- 
after bestow herself upon him, without 
fear of carrying destruction to his arms. 

• 

Gratitude, and pity too, pleaded for her 
stay. Rosalia would be so bereaved ; she 
would refuse comfort ; and all that little 
bank of health to which her brother had 
been daily adding, with the fondest at- 
tention, would probably sink, at least for a 
while, under the excess of her regret. 
It was but for a short period also, that 
Ippolita need remain: her uncle's free- 
dom would be the instant call for her de- 
parture ; and if meanwhile, Valombrosa 
should break his contract of addressing 
her merely as-a friend, she was authorised 
to withdraw from his protection. 

These were the arguments with which 
Ippolita thought her reason combated her 
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self-sacrifice, and assisted the pleading of 
Valombrosa. Alas, poor Ippolita! it 
was thy heart not thy reason: which spoke, 
and prompted thee to faulter out those 
fe\r words of acquiescence, for which Va- 
lombrosa panted ! 

No sooner were they uttered, than 
starting up, and fervently kissing her 
hand, he disappeared with the quickness 
of light 



< 
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CHAPTER XII. 



* • 

*^ O, MY Rosalia, what have I done?" 
asked Ippolita, as she saw him vanish ; all 
the consequences of her weakness rushing 
upon her at once. 

Directed by the sound of her voice, 
Rosalia glided to her side ; her an:stious 
question opened the flood-gates of Ippo* 
lita's repressed heart, and falling upon 
her young companion's neck, she gave 
the torrent way. 

Rosalia repaid that just confidence, by 
every expression of affectionate sympathy, 
and many a fond augury of future hap- 
piness for her ; and she promised to keep 
the secret of Ippolita's too tender sense 
of her lover's merits, though she would 
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not admit the necessity for such cruel 
precaution. But Rosalia was young 
enough to believe, that because certain 
events would be the most harmonious 
with her wishes, they must necessarily 
happen ; and Ippolita had lived that little 
longer, which teaches, that " the course of 
this world never doth run smooth j" that 
life, in short, 'is a tangled skein, which rare* 
ly winds easily. She now besought her 
friend never more to revert to the culpa- 
ble weakness she had just avowed ; since 
she had owned it, simply from the belief 
that such perfect confidence was demand- 
ed by honour and friendship. The same 
principles would call on her to conquer 
that weakness, and to resist every tempt-* 
ation to the encouragement of hope 
in Valombrosa: she therefore deter- 
mined henceforth to speak and act as 
if no such sentiment had been confess- 
ed, either by herself, or by him; aod 
i^ must be the kindly task of Rosalia, 
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to assists each of them in their painful 
duty. .« . / . 

When Rosalia was told, that this had 
jbeen tb0 couasd of Prince Angelo Ros- 
sanoy . she forhore further persuasion : hm 
opinions wiere sacred m her eyes ; and 
:3he took the I^ter, from, which Ippolita 
had read her a passage, ;as if dh^ were 
touching the relic of a martyr* ' << I wish 
I couldsee this 1" she said, gently sighing ; 
" and I should like so to see Prince An- 
gelo i Does he at all reseo^hle Orlando ?** 
. ,. « Jfpt in the least," answ^ered Ipp9Uta, 
f^nsively smiling with a gratified compa* 
rison of the two figures, in her silent 
thoughts. . 

*^ Then ^hat is he like ?'' 

" Like all the Virtues !*' was Ippoilita's 
fervent smswer. 

« A^jdyoudon^tadd the graces?*^ ask- 
^ iRo^aJia, with that pretty playfulness 
which; often made her brother snatch her 
to his breaata^hei would have doneade- 

vpj.. J. . p 
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light^l child, and which often conc^ed 
a deep interest in the subject she seemed 
to sport with. 

<< I don^t know that Prince Angelo is 
faandsoiae/V resumed Ippollta j <« but he 
has the look of a Prince, and *— *^ 

<< A philosopher !" interrupted Rosalia 
agam, her spirits awakened with the joy 
of detaining Ippolita. 

<< He certainly puts on a covering of 
Stoicism/' replied Ippolita ; *< but the 
real countenancje aj^ars so often through 
ike transparent inask^ that we cure at no 
loss to call sensibility th^ characteristic 
of his features/' 

<< O, then he is handsome l** hastily ex- 
claimed Rosalia : but blushing a little at 
her own eagerness, she added^ *'yet what 
isbeauty to me?*' — andshereturned to the 
tabject from which they had wandered* 

With tender address, Rosalia diverted 
her friend's attention from the agitating 
aaxiety of the present, by inducing her to 
go back to former incidents of lesser in- 
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terest. She made her describe het emo* 
tions on entaing Florence, (a city she 
had never seen, till she entered it an 
exile !) and then led her to talk of her 
feelings on first beholding* the different 
monuments of her great ancestors' mag^ 
nificence and public spirit ; and the dif« 
ficulty with which she had stifled her de- 
light, or her anguish, when she beard the 
name of Medici spoken of with respect 
or aversion in the societies of the 
Palazzo Valombrosa. 

Rosalia engaged her in the details 
of her father's mixed, and Fabio Orsixd's 
amiably consistent character ; and as the 
sympathmng girl listened to various 
traits of their enduring and forgivuig 
spirit, and to the circumstances of their 
imtimdy death, she joined her tears wkh 
those of the narrator. In discourse like 
this, changing their place but not tiieir 
theme, now israndering under the groves 
of J7 bel Jbeserto, and now seated in 
some retired apartment, the friends wor^ 

p S? 
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away the hours till bed time : they sepa- 
rated then with mutual blessings. 

Valombrosa was not returned; nor 
could be return till the next day ; and 
Ippolita was thus obhged to endure the 
suspense of a whole sleepless, self-accus* 
ing night, ere she could learn whether 
Providence permitted her to remain in 
peace where she was, or destined her for 
severer trials, and new wanderings. 
' In the morning, when Ippolita, having' 
met Rosalia at her chamber door, led her 
into the rpom where they were wont to 
meet, ere they followed Father Sordella 
to the chapel, they found Valombrosa, 
who had returned from Florence by day- 
break. 

" We are to retain our friend, if she 
will allow us,'' cried he, in the sweet 
tone of joyful confidence, as he kissed 
his sister's cheek. 

Ippolita's face suffused with sudden 
crimson. She extended her hand to 
htm^ in sign of gratitude, but incapable 
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of Utterance, left her starting tears to 
thank him. 

Valombrosa took that extended hand 
-*- looked as if he would have pressed it to 
his lips ; but he only bowed his head 
upon it, and let it go. 

Rosalia threw her arms first round her 
friend's neck, and then round her bro- 
ther's, while she besought the latter to 
recount the particulars of his interview 
ivith the Gonfaloniere. These were, pre- 
cisely such as Valombrosa had anticipated} 
a manly and proper consideration of Ip- 
pblita's sex, and age, and character ; 
and the most perfect reliance upon the 
honour of his young countryman* 

" Thus, then," added Valombrosa, 
^< I am doubly bound to go through with 
my former adherence to the party which 
supports Soderini in his dignity as Gon- 
faloniere for life. He has always known 
that I sincerely wished for the restoration 
of the Medici to their rights as citizens, 
and to the full enjoyment of their for- 

p 3 . 
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tunes* He sees the deep interest I take 
in the happiness of the Signora; yet 
does he rely on my honour as a preserv- 
ative against any temptation to join 
those who would overthrow his authority, 
and giye the exiled family more than 
their legitimate power. Hence I 'can 
never abandon him; and I must not 
even allow myself to envy Rossano his 
happy privilege of personally appearing 
in behalf of an oppressed man P' He 
sighed as he spoke. 

<< Do not covet aU the good deeds that 
are done in the world!" exclaimed Ip- 
polita ; and she tried to smile, to dimi- 
nish the force with which she uttered the 
words. 

Valombrosa would not permit himself 
to thank her with a look, but his kindled 
cheek evinced his sensibility to the ten* 
der compliment. 

Muttered and embarrassed, he put the 
arm df Rosalia through his, while mo- 
tioning for Ippolita to precede them ; 
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obser^^ng that the matin bell wa$ ringing 
its last round, and that Father Sordello 
was already in the chapel. 

There, each of them poured out their 
different feelings at the foot of the cross : 
the joyfully-agitated nerves of Rosalia 
found composure, the troubled spirit of 
Ippolita comfort, and the generous soul 
of Valomfarosa confidence of ultimate 
good ! 

When the extreme agitation of this 
period had subsided, Ippolita ceased to 
regret the facility with which she had 
yielded to the solicitations of her friraidlL 
Rosalia was ha{^y almost to gaiety ; and 
Valombrosa so religiously adhered td hi^ 
engagement, that even Ippolita herself, 
but for his previous, avowal, mi^t now 
have believed he r^arded her only with 
brotherly interest. If his eyes ever hung 
on her as they us^ to do, enamoured of 
every lineement and every moyemeait of 
her face and figure, he studioii^jr pre- 
vented her observation of it. It seemed 

p 4f 
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enough for him to know himsielf near 
her ; to sit for hours in the same room^ 
pr under the same trees, neither attempt^ 
ing to engage her notice by particular 
attentions, nor unguarded glances. 

At these times he read aloud to her 
and his sister ; or he instructed them in 
the principles of some art or science 
newly illustrated; or he translated fot 
them the most beautiful passages of tb^ 
Greek and Latin authors ; and when he 
disctissed the subjects of their studies, he 
was careful to address Rosalia and Ippo-^ 
Ika in common. 

This delicate and honouraUe conduct 
qidddy restcH'ed tranquillity and ease to 
the mannei^ o£ Ippolita ; and if some- 
times a heavy wdght would suddenly 
sink her heart, at the suspicion that bis 
afiection was really giving way before 
prudence and difficulty, she would blush 
at the culpable weakness, and endeavour 
to fortify his reasonableness (if thus rea-^ 
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sonable he were) by a greater evidence 
of rational feelings in herselfc 

Endless are the deceptions of love! 
Both Valon^brosa and Ippolita satisfied 
their consciences by their mutual self- 
denial of all the minor enjoyments of vir- 
tuous affection: but while they rigidly 
forbade their eyes to speak, their actioiis 
spoke with a hundred tongues ^ and every 
wish silently anticipated, every peculiar 
habit favoured, every opinion adopted 
which belonged to each other, deepened 
former impressions beyond the power of 
time or misfortunes to erase. 

Perhaps Valombrosa's spirits were less 
brilliantly animated than heretofore ; but 
the shade was so soft, the effect so lovely, 
that Ippolita found a new charm in the 
temporary eclipse of that cheering 
brightness which was the first object of 
her admiration- 

His anxious l^indness was continually 
obtaining for her some little intelligence 
of her sciattered friends j and his ready 

p 5 
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eloquence had always some new argu- 
ment with which to combat her appre- 
hensions, for her uncle Giuliaiib. 

To that beloved uncle Ippolita's heart 
turned with such painful foreboding, 
that she was often prompted to retract 
all ahe had promised, and hasten to 
throw herself Jnto the same prison* . Her 
secret prsQ^-ers, her solitary tears, were 
all his own : she ventured not to mingle 
the forbidden wishes of^hopeless love with 
petitions sg sacred. Could she have done 
so, at a moment like this, when that 
bonoured unde's life and character were 
at stake, ahe would have believed that 
destructicm to every other hope must be 
the deserved punishment. ^ 

To the next dispatch ironi Prince 
Angelo, she looked for the joy of hear- 
ing that the cruel imprisonment of her 
uncle was near its termination. The 
dispatch came, and brought disappoint- 
ment. 

Prince Angelo had tasked all his inte- 
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rest at Rome for the release of GiUHano^ 
but succeeded no farther than obtaitiing 
hn Holiness's acknowledgment of di M&* 
dici's innocence^ with respect to the 
conspiracy against his life. The suspi- 
cion of his intriguing for the return of the 
Bentivoglio was yet so strong in the 
Pope, that he refused his liberty until 
tiiat faction should be entirely quelled; 
The Pontiff had, however, pledged bis 
word for the safety and honourable treat- 
ment of Giuliano ; and with this promise 
his friends were obliged to remain sa* 
ttflBed. 

Brince Angelo had of coume seen the 
Cardinal di Medici, . and communicated 
to him the situation of his niece* Tb^ 
latter incapable from his profession d 
offsring her an asylum with him^ and se? 
cretly desirous of winning over to bit 
party, by any means, the powerful Vido- 
ri iftnnily, of which Valombrosa was the 
head, advised Ippolita to continue linder 
such gen^ous p]X)tectioii» aod await iji 

F 6 
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peace the result of GiuUano's imprison.' 
inent» The Cardinal was himself* some- 
what affected in the Pontiff's favour: by 
Giuliano's supposed delinquency/ there* 
fore durst not openly appear for his 
brother : but he was covertly working 
for him, with that address which after-* 
wards distinguished him as Leo X. ^ and 
he desired Ippolita might be told, that 
he had no doubts of ultimate success. . 

Kbissano added to this aiccount his in^ 
tentioQ' of immediately proceeding to 
Bologna ere he returned to // bel Deserto, 
for the purpose of getting this inform- 
ation promptly cpmlnunicated/to di Me- 
dici; and with such, an intention his 
letter to Ippolita concluded.. A short 
billet to Valombrosa, written an hour or 
two later, informed his friends that they 
must not expect him. < 

'By a ^singular.dlanee»«^ rather, be it 
said, t a providence ^ he had just. learateil 
that his misguided V^e was languisjiing 
at an obscm^e place in Calabria, whither 

i2^ 
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she had returned from Spain with her 
seducer the preceding year. An ambiti- 
ous marriage, made there by this man^ 
had dissolved their guilty tie: and left 
without the means oj(*life, self-deprived of 
friends, destitute of the consolations and 
the hopes of virtue, her intellect became 
unsettled, and she was now subsisting on 
the charity of the nuns of St. Ursula. 

Rossano had loved this unhappy crea- 
ture too fondly, to hear such tidings with 
the stoic firmness he would fain have per- 
suaded Valombrosa he felt : his illegible 
writing, and scarcely intelligible expres- 
sions, avowed the anguish of a husband $ 
and the blot which covered the name of 
Dorina, betrayed the tear that had 
made it. 

Ere that letter could reach Tuscany, 

< _ 

the writer would be in Calabria. 

Valombrosa read this distressing billet 
aloud to Ippolita and Rosalia. The latter 
turned unusually pale, and seemed so 
deeply affected for their suffering friend. 
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that Valombrosa was uneasy at the painful 
excess of her pity, and gently roused her, 
by suggesting the satisfaction which 
might await Prince Angelo, in seeing his 
wife restored to reason, and p^erhaps to 
repentance. 

** What ! — would you have, him re- 
ceive her again?" asked Rosalia with 
energy, shrinking back from her brother's 
caressing arms, as though the idea pol- 
luted him. 

" Not to his heart— not to his home !'' 
replied Valombrosa : " the penitence of a 
faithless wife can never obtain for her, 
more than her husband's pardon. But oh ! 
the aggravated horror of imagining the 
woman we have loved— ^ I cannot imagine 
it!" — he cried, interrupting the pro- 
gress of his own fancy.--" Surely my 
Rosalia, if our friend may foe convinced 
that he has been spared an increase of 
shame from his wife's increase of guilt, 
we ought not to regret any price he may 
have to pay for it !" 

'< And if he should have the blessed 
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comfort of seeing her reconciled to Hea« 
ven !'' added Ippolita. 

" Grant it, Holy Virgin !** exclaimed 
Rosalia, joining her spotless hands fer- 
vently together, and looking up in a 
transport of pity and horror. '* Alas, 
the poor Prince !*' — and at these words 
she melted into tears. 

Ippolita would not permit herself to 
dwell upon her own bitter disappointment 
on the present occasion: gratitude and 
friendship demanded all her sympathy 
with Pnnce Angelo ; and seconding Va- 
lombrosa's evident wish of placing before 
his sister only the most consoling views 
of the subject under consideration, she 
gradually led Rosalia from the imagin- 
ation of Prince Angelo's present suffer- 
ings, to that of his future peace* 

'* He is so worthy of happiness P* said 
Rosalio, while they were thus discours- 
ing, ** and no^ if it could be possible that 
his wife was not guilty — I mean if the 
Prince were to find out that some treach- 
ery had been employed — if the proofs of 
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her guilt could have been forged — we 
have read of such, things you know — 
in short, if she could be proved an angel, 
as he once thought her, how happy 
might he be again ! — oh, how I wish it 
might be so !" 

" Thou dear visionary!'' srailed Va- 
lombfosa, " but I fear life has no romance 
like that ! -r- and even if virtue were pre- 
served V- honour once tainted, is in my 
mind, happiness destrpyed." 

" Never be thine doubted, nobly- 
trusting Valombrosa !" thought Ippolita ; 
ah ! never be it doubtefd for me or mine !*' 
and as she concluded the inaudible apos- 
trophe with a bursting sigh, she deter- 
mined to stifle every anxiety to communi- 
cate with her uncle, rather than incur 
the chance of bringing Valombrosa into 
suspicion hereafter, 

- Prince Rossano was now too far re- 
moved from his friends, atllbelDeserto^ to 
receive news from him for so long a time, 
thkt they durst not calculate it. The 



THE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. S29 

precarious mode of conveying letters at 
that period, by couriers and travellers, 
and the danger arising from banditti and 
armed bands little less lawless than they. 
Tendered the chances much against the 
probability of any packet reaching its 
original destination. 

But to all those chances, separi^ted 
friends were obliged to submit, and often 
had to await the return of absent persons 
for accounts of their misfoitunes or 
fisuccesses. 

Subjects of indifferent interest may be 
discussed frequently, while they are pend- 
ing; but such as agitate strongly, are 
best, and indeed most commonly, con- 
signed after one complete discussion, to 
the silent meditations of each party inte* 
rested in their result. 

Thus, at // bel DesertOj though Prince 
Angelo was often talked of, his present 
situation was never adverted to, except 
now and then, by the " I wish we heard 
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from him !" and the anxious sigh which 
followed the exclamation. 

By degrees, the acuteness of Rosalia's 
pity, softened into gentle concern j and 
the hope of seeing him return, after all, 
a less unhappy man than he went, gra- 
dually stole away her sadness, and re- 
stored her gaiety. 

IppoJita heard through Valombrosa^s 
meaHs, that her uncle was, ind^d, still 
honourably treated at Bologna ; and. from 
the same source, she heard such favour* 
able accounts of the increase of the Medici 
party in Florence, that her hopes kindled 
in spite of every effort to damp ihen\. 

Her half-brother, Loipenzo, had always 
haughtily declared, that he'would never 
accept any terms but those which should 
recall him to what he called his right ; 
the sovereignty, coupled with the resti- 
tution of family property. Giuliano had 
uniformly demanded only the restoration 
of their estates and privileges as citizens : 
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and that party which simply favoured his 
moderate wishes, joined to that which 
sought to gratify their secret hatred of 
the Gonfaloniere, by balancing against 
him the once-beloved and powerful di 
Medici, now publicly laboured to procure 
for GiuUano, and those of his relatives 
who professed to think like him, the re- 
versal of their sentence of banishment and 
confiscation. 

To the first class of this party, Valom- 
brosa had avowry belonged, ere he 
knew Ippolita i and though unauthorised 
to urge his opinions in the public de- 
liberations of the government, his popu- 
larity and zeal, nearly weighed down the 
scale in their favour. 

But zealous as Valombrosa was to raise 
the depressed di Medici, he was as 
earnest in convincing Ippolita that her 
affection had not bribed ' him for her 
kindred. Such honest patriotism might 
have lost him any other heart. — But Ip*- 
polita's ! — how did such unswerving in- 
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tegrity, such nice honour, rivet that 
heart beyond the power of after alarms, 
to disunite or shake it ! 

Set at ease by his confidence to the 
Gonfaloniere, Valombrosa had no reason 
for wishing to seclude* Ippolita ; her real 
name was still unrevealed to all but Sode- 
rini y and her person not being likely to be 
recognized ip Florence, he now, therefore, 
sought to animate the retirement of// bel 
Deserto, which their various anxieties 
rendered less salutary than before, by 
inviting thither occasional company from 
the city and the adjacent villas. 

Summer in its fullest glow gave facility 
to every plan of sylvan amusement: 
psuties on the water ^ suppers in the woods 
by the Side of some mountain-stream; 
concerts in the cool of evening among 
the groves of their fragrant gardens ; the 
games of the peasantry witnessed, or their 
rustic diversions graciously shared; aH 
of these, varied the tranquil hours at// 
M DesertOy and gave additional zest to 
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t]ie return of those dearer and less-showjr 
pleasures, which belong to the intimate 
communioti of mind, taste, and feeling. 
In pursuits^ where recreation and im- 
provement and usefulness are blended, 
and the sacred consciousness of advanc- 
ing each other in moral acquirement, is 
combined with the certainty of contribut- 
ing largely to each others happiness, then 
indeed true pleasure is the result. 

To Ippolita, life so spent, was at times 
positive felicity : it would have been always 
so, could she liave silenced the just voice 
within her, which called on her to reflect, 
how selfish was the joy of thus seeing 
Valombrosa devoting himself to an at- 
tachment which it was so unlikely he 
should ever be authorised to indulge ^ an 
attachment, which by excluding every 
other, must doom him to a life of celi- 
bacy. , Yet as circumstances compelled 
ber to remain near him, and as she reso- 
lutely withheld from him any voluntary 
testimony of n^utual affection^ and he 
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never pleaded his passion, how was 6he 
culpable ? 

Valombrosa, indeed, never pleaded, 
and rarely looked his passion: but he 
mastered himself by the strength of hope, 
not of despair, as Ippolita often tried to 
think. He cherished the belief that the 
partial recal of the Medici was certain, 
and that a time would arrive when he 
should be amply repaid for this self* 
denial now : a time when he might sate 
his eyes with gazing on the face and 
form, from which he would never wil- 
lingly withdraw them ; a time when he 
might pour out all his soul into hier an* 
swering bosom. But there were moments 
when the distant future, disappeared be* 
fore the impatience of present wishes. 
He was one evening at the very point oi 
forfeiting the promise he had given 
Ippolita : it was the evening of the Fast 
;0f St Magdalen. A small party were in 
the house at U hel DesertOf in addition 
to the family : it consisted of tlie Count 
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Zucharo, his vrife^ and Signora A1120- 
letta his sister. After the religious ob- 
servances of the day were over, the little 
party restored themselves to those blame- 
less pleasures which harmonise with our 
highest duties. 

Having taken their early supper under 
the open portico, by the light of a beauti- 
ful moon, (Valombrosa was absent,) they 
wandered into the gardens with their 
lutes ; each person roving at will amongst 
the delicious bowers, or seating them- 
selves in the cooler grottoes, to indulge 
in momentary fits of musing. 

'When Valombrosa joined them on 
his return, he found the party so scat- 
tered about, that he was some time in 
the gardens before he discovered Ippolita. 
He saw her at last, seated by the side of 
one of the fountains, her beautiful cheek 
supported on her hand as she leaned 
upon the edge of the marble bason, with 
h<er eyes feced upon the glancing water 
within. 
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. The sultriness of the evening -had in- 
duced her to un&steji the collar of her 
high dress, which now falling back a 
little open from her neck, showed the 
white pillar of her throat in graceful 
contrast with the black masses of her 
Cyprus ruff. A tight vest of the same 
mourning material, set off the exquisite 
symmetry and delicacyof her shape $ while 
the same emotion which caused her heart 
to palpitate visibly, just tinted her crystal 
cheek with such celestial red as tinges a 
glacier at set of i sun.. Her eyes — ;those 
beautiful eyes -— were fixed and tearful ; 
yet the. dream of love wias in them; a<id 
though not directed to him, .nev^r had 
Yalombrosa felt their power seo much* 

He stood a momeiit, drinking in, lis it 
were, one long draught of all that love 
and beauty ; then by a mighty effort 
broke the sp^ll, withdrew his 6ye% and 
spoke. 

Ippolii^a started, and blushed, as though 
detected in some guilty thing : her 
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thoughts had indeed been too: tenderly 
full of him. %e Stammered Out a few 
incoherent wo^ds ; while he seated him- 
self in equal confosdoh) on a stet> of the 
fountain* She was rising to depart, when 
the sound of the Signora Anzdietta's 
voice at a $hort distance, made him mo- 
tion to her not to disturb the songstress, 
and seemed to add a third to their party. 

Something re-assured by this, IppoUta 
sat down again, though less from the 
Miisjif. to gratify him, than from inability to 
move. The* sioftness of his looks ; the 
half-sighing sound of his voice ; nay, the 
very tremor of the hastily ^extended, and 
as hastily-withdrawn hand with which he 
attempted to detain her, made her omin- 
ous of a moment which must again 
banish her from happiness. But the 
power of motion seemed suddenly taken 
from her ; and she sunk ^gain upoil the 
^ seat, without breath to bid him leave her. 

The pale moon just glimmered through 
the openings of some tall acacias which 

VOL. I. Q 
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overhung the fouhtain» and asits silveir 
»ys stole through their trembling foUagei 
'the liquid notes of Signora Anzoletta-s 
voice might have seemed to a fanciful 
ear, that of the lovely planet : but the 
.words of her song, embodied feelings too 
present to the hearts of those who listen* 
ed, for them to wander after fantastic 
ima^pnations* 

SONG. 

O fly me not ! — let me but meet 
Tliose eyes in tearful, tender sadness; 

Let me but hear those accents sweet. 
That thrill the soul to blissful madness I 

Let me but think each lingering glance^ 
Each tremblbg sigh* thy thoughts assign me ; 

And lost in Love's deceitful trance^ 
rU cease to feel» I must resign thee f 

But go ~^ and left to black despair^ 
Or life» or Reason, must forsake me : 

Yes— death will hear th|e wretch's prayer^ 
And to his icy b4som take me 1 

As the practised songstress seemed to 
faulted at the copunenc^ment of the last 
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tine, then rapidly sighed oat the fetir 
words which closed it, Valombross no' 
longer able to command his wish of re* 
ceiving the positive assurance of that 
aftection which might ensure him that 
they should meet again, even though 
parted hereafter, fixed his eyes up<m the 
varying features^of Ippolita* H6 pto- 
nounced h^r name in a low, trembling 
voice; and drew close to her as if he 
would have embraced her knees. Ip- 
pplita started up, and repulsing his eager 
movement with both her hands, fixed on 
him a tender, yet commanding look. 
•* Forget yourself — and you banish, me 1'^ 
she oried* 

Valombrosa drew back with a thrilling 
shiver, and she fled from him^-fium 
herself ~- into the deeper recesses of the 
garden. 

In a tumult of wild emotion^ at oocei 
alarmed and sofiened ; ashamed of bar 
weakness, and weeping ovir the hard 
destiny which forced her so to sti^atise a 

Q 2 
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virtuous afieotion ; witk^a soul all full of 
the generous lover ^he was obliged to fly, 
^he wandered fat beyond the timits of 
the gardens, and knew not how lar she 
had gone, tiU she found her way im- 
peded, and looking up, saw herself 
among the woods, in front of a stranger. 

♦* Fait lady, can you tell me which 
path leads to '// bel Deserto ?" enquired 
the person, with, an air of habitual coarse 
gaQantry* 

Ippolita drew back, and scaton^dhim 
with a glance, ere she ventured to answer* 
A&«he did so, there was an expression 
ih hss roving ^ye, hovering between 
licentiousness and ferocity, which made 
Iv^ trembla 

She guessed not to what class of men 
he belonged ; for though it had fm air of 
vulgar boldness, his loosely proportioned 
figwe was wrapped in a satin doublet 
once richly wrought with g^ld, now 
tarnished ; a larger h&ttbut soantiiy-shaded 
by plumes of faded crimson, darkened his 
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^nister brows ; and the mantle which he 
tried to fold round him, was of shrunk 
and discoloured velvet. 

The man repeated his question in a 
tone which made Ippolita, though in- 
wardly alarmed, reply firmly, — "I be- 
long to // bel Deserto ; this path leads to 
a private entrance of the house ; that to 
the left will conduct you round to the. 
great gates. Good evening Signor V* 

She^ turned as she spoke, and hiasten- 
ing back, through the intricate wood 
walks, without once stopping to look be- 
hind, regained the gardens. 

The individuals she had left there,' 
dispersed about the walks, were now 
gathered in a little group upon one of 
the terraces, where they sat full in the 
moonshine, looking down upon the lower 
range of woods waving in the night wind, 
and listening to detached paWges from 
the matchless poem of Ariosto, as Count 
Zucharo recited them from memoiy. 

Zucharo was one of the favoured few 

Q 3 
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to whom the poet had occastonaliy con-* 
fided parts of his then^^uofinbbed epic^, 
and Ippolita who had often listened tb^ 
Ariosto when at the court of Ferrara, no 
sodn^ cadght the stanzas with which her 
ear and her heart were familiar, than as 
if they restored to her the friends of 
other days, she sunk down on the terrace ^ 
in. tearful pleasure* 

Valombrosa, who was admiring the 
ammated expression of his^ sister -s coun- 
tenance, anxious to atone ifor past in- 
discreet ardour by a return to calmr soci-* 
ability, drew near Ippolita. ^* I ba^e 
been speculating,'' he said, ^< upmi the 
di^rent degrees of pleasure with wfaiefa 
each person here^ is attending to Count 
Zucharo. With what delight Rosalia 
listens! with what indifference Signora^ 
Anzoletta! — One is apt to say that 
beauty of every species^ has only to be 
seen to be acknowledged : but that as^ 
suredly^is not the case now, for Ariosto's 
poeixy does not bring even a momentary 
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enthttfii^m into those wandering eyes. ^— 
Something certainly has been left out in 
the pretty Signora — Is it hearty do you 
think?*' 

^^ Imagination, perhaps/' observed Ip« 
polita. <* Do you not think it possible 
that the imagination of t}ie reader may 
give charms to a book? If a narrative^ 
or description, awakens a set of original 
ideas in a vivid mind, that mind wi& be 
apt to ascribe its own richness to the 
work which rt peruses ; and having itself 
supplied colours and expression, will deem 
the painting perfect So if our imagin- 
ation be dull, it blinds us to another's 
luminousness." 

** No, no, Signora,'* rejoined Valom- 
brosa, smiling. <* I grant the force of 
your observation when applied to the 
mere sketch of a great writer ; and I ad- 
mit that a portion of the same spirit as 
his own in his reader will add a multitude 
of magic tints to the most highly-co- 
loured composition of the poet ; but for 
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any mind to be so tasteless as not to see 
beauties actually before them, and any 
heart to be so dead as not to share 
sympathy with the best affections and 
noblest impulses of our nature^ is what I 
cannot comprehend. I guess not how 
such deadness to fancy and to feeling 
may be coupled with the power of ex- 
pressing both in singing. Music is more 
mechanical, therefore, than I like to 
believe.** 

At this moment the lady who had sug^ 
gested these remarks, changed her situ- 
ation, and placed herself beside Valom- 
brosa ; the latter smiled, and turned the 
conversation on his sister. 

He noticed her charming enthusiasm ; 
adding, « And how well she looks, too ! 
How lucidly fair she is! Surely such 
extreme fairness is an evidence of health ! 
Gome hither, my Rosalia,*' he cried aloud, 
fondly, yet sportively, putting his fingers 
to her slender waist, as she did so, as if i 
tryii^ to spim it* « There! they won't 
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meet now ! I shall have my aylph dege* 
nerate atlast into a solid material body/^ 

Rosalia gave him a reply in his own 
gaily<>tender tone; and softly gliding 
from him back again to Count Zuchaso, 
began to intreat for an abstract of Ari* 
osto's subject. 

" *Tis the spirit as well as the form of 
an angel !'* exdaimed Ippolita, her eyes 
following the ethereal figure o£ her friend 
with most affectionate expressions. 

•* If she were not blind I** whispered 
Signwft Anzoletta ; and the half*pitying, 
half-scomftil laugh with which she spoke^ 
made Ippolita shrink from her in di3* 
gust. ' 

Valombrosa, who had not overheard 
this whisper, turned to the murmuring 
sound of the Signora's luie, as she laid 
h^ fingers lightly on its harmonious 
chords. At his courteous request^ diet 
played and sang again; sang divinely! 
but she had disenchanted her voice ta 
Ippolita's ear; i^d while Valombrosa 
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surrendered himself up to its melodiouiSI 
fcbariDt she sat silent and inattentive. 

The Signora was defrauded of* her ex- 
pected meed of praise, for ere her song 
yras finished a page came to inform his 
Lord thdt a stranger requested an au- 
dience. 

Valombrosa rose» arid gaily promising 
to rejoin the party soon, cf his visitor 
were^not some^fair lady in disguise, has- 
tened to the house. 

As his figure was now lost and now 
seen among the trees^ IppoHta recalled 
the doubtfulJooking persomige whonl 
she had met in the woods, and conclud- 
ing that he was the stranger to whom 
Valombrdsa was summoned, felt a throb 
of apprehension for his safety. 

Yet what folly was this apprehension ! 
the man indeed looked like one of des- 
pierate fortunes, but such were the very, 
p^sons who would seek VakHnbrosay 
assured of relief and counsel. Neither 
a robber nor an assassin would choose to 
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attack their victim in his own house ; 
and if this man were neitl^er, what was 
there to fear ? 

As Ippolita asked herself this question, 
Valombrosa looked back, while ascend- 
ing the steps of the highest terrace : the 
moon shone full on his countenance. A 
sudden breeze wafted aside the long 
feather of his hat, and the clusters of his 
hair ; and showed such a smiling light in 
his eyes, that Ippolita's timid thoughts 
melted before it. She withdrew her ob- 
servation ; and joining Rosalia, was soon 
prev^ed on to join the harmony of the 
rest of the party, in the Evening Hymn, 
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